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LETTER    XV. 


FROM  IDA  VON  REHFELD,  TO  MADEMOISELLE 
THERESE  MOREAU. 

I  CANNOT  divest  myself  of  an  idea,  however 
absurd,  chere  bonne,  that  you  must  be  per- 
fectly acquainted  with  all  I  am  about  to  tell 
you.  Conscious  that  it  has  formed,  for  two 
days  past,  the  topic  of  universal  conversation 
here,  I  seem  to  lose  sight  of  the  distance  that 
parts  us ;  and  still  more  the  isolation  of  Rehfeld 
— remote,  inaccessible^  dull,  obscure  Rehfeld  ! 
which  I  suspect  remained  ignorant  of  the 
earthquake  of  Lisbon,  twenty  years  after  the 
great  event. 

VOL.    II.  B 


My  event  is  not  quite  an  earthquake ;  yet 
in  the  court  circle  here,  it  excites  as  much 
interest  as  if  one  of  the  lesser  capitals  of 
Europe  had  been  swallowed  up ;  or  as  if  one  of 
the  great  powers  had  committed  one  of  those 
acts  of  littleness  which  great  powers  alone  are 
permitted  to  commit  with  impunity.  This, 
by  the  way,  is  a  rash  political  flight  for  St. 
Petersburg  !  But  as  I  fancy  my  recently  ac- 
quired importance  has  arisen  from  a  sally  of 
the  same  wild  nature,  I  doubt  whether  I  should 
do  well  to  cultivate  discretion. 

My  dearest  bonne,  tell  me,  have  I  in  my 
previous  letters,  succeeded  in  making  you  sen- 
sible of  the  mightiness  of  the  Tzar  of  Muscovy? 
sensible  of  it  in  a  way  underivable  from  the 
showing  of  maps,  gazetteers,  or  the.  cyphers 
of  statistics  ?  Is  it,  in  fact,  possible  for  any 
one  who  has  not  experienced  a  cold  of  10°  to 
be  aware  of  the  greatness  of  a  grandson  of 
Catherine  the  Great?  Certainly  not!  You  believe 
him  to  be  only   a  double    or  triple  King  of 
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France,  or  England.  Undeceive  yourself ! 
In  Russia,  the  Emperor  is  infallible,  as  in 
Rome,  the  Pope.  Not  only  the  Emperor 
can  do  no  wrong,  but  the  smallest  of  his  actions 
does  not  fall  short  of  virtue.  He  is  colossal, 
infinite — in  a  word,  absolute ;  for  who  can 
presume  to  be  accurate  in  the  admeasurement 
of  an  autocrat? 

I  have  heard  Alfred  de  Vaudreuil  declare 
that  Russians  of  high  rank,  in  Paris  or  other 
continental  cities,  however  reckless  in  their 
ordinary  conduct,  (and  what  so  reckless  as  a 
high-born  Russian  ?)  however  free  in  discus- 
sion and  daring  in  levity,  may  be  stopped  short 
and  frozen  dumb  on  the  spot,  by  mere  allusion 
to  the  name  of  the  Emperor ! — The  padlock 
imposed  on  the  lips  of  Papageno,  in  our  be- 
loved Zauberflote,  possesses  not  a  more  efficient 
necromancy. 

But  you  are  beginning  to  wonder,  chere  bonne, 
whether  I  am  enditing  you  an  essay  upon  the 
dignity  of  the  Imperial  throne,  such  as  you 
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used  to  exact  from  me  by  way  of  French  exer- 
cise. Not  exactly !  I  only  want  to  bring 
before  you,  in  truest  truth,  the  elevation 
of  this  Caesar  of  the  Scythians,  in  order  to 
make  you  sensible  of  the  importance  conferred 
on  myself  by  his  notice.  I  assure  you  that 
the  lapse  of  half  an  hour  spent  in  laughing 
and  chatting  with  him,  has  added  more  cubits 
to  my  stature  than  I  have  arithmetic  to  com- 
pute. 

I  am  not  surprised  that  he  likes  me.  I  say 
this  without  vanity,  and  without  pride — without 
reference  to  beauty  or  grace,  wit  or  amiability ; 
but  simply  because  convinced  that  any  human 
being,  albeit  by  circumstance  imperial,  must 
grow  sick  of  eternal  adulation.  Nothing  short 
of  a  divinity  can  tolerate  perpetual  incense. 

Now,  as  Nicholas  is  nothing  to  me,  who  am 
neither  his  subject  nor  desirous  to  become  so, 
nay,  since  there  are  other  men  in  the  world 
whose  good  opinion  would  afford  me  far  higher 
gratification,  I  made  no  effort  to  please  him; 
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— neither  hung  enamoured  upon  his  words, 
nor  watched  his  looks  with  fear  and  trembhng. 
1  was~to  you  I  w^ll  tell  the  whole  truth — I 
was  in  such  a  state  of  nervous  excitement 
from  indignation  at  the  conduct  of  Monsieur 
de  Vaudreuil  and  Lord  Elvinston,  who  were 
evidently  in  league  to  turn  me  into  derision 
at  the  ball  of  the  Enghsh  Embassy,  that  I 
scarcely  took  heed  of  my  words  or  actions, 
when  invited  by  the  Emperor  to  become  his 
partner  in  the  cotillon.  ^ 

I  suspect,  (I  fear  I  am  somewhat  given  to 
suspecting),  that  I  was  indebted  for  the  honour 
to  some  incidental  impulse.  I  am  convinced 
that  Nicholas  had  some  unexplained  motive 
for  choosing  to  mix  in  that  cotillon;  and  he 
happened  to  be  conversing  with  the  Baroness 
at  the  moment  the  idea  presented  itself.  / 
was  at  hand.  I  was  apart  from  the  feelings 
and  persons  which  then  occupied  his  mind  ; 
and  he  was  creating  no  jealousies  by  choosing 
for  his  partner  a  girl  without  rank  or  pre- 
cedence. 


But  this  frigid  listlessness  was  not  of  long 
duration.  When  he  found  that  the  tame  auto- 
maton (of  whom  he  had  thought  to  take  no 
further  heed  than  one  of  his  Imperial  effigies 
in  bronze  may  take  of  the  bronze  charger  on 
which  it  is  mounted,)  had  words  and  thoughts, 
and  courage  to  give  them  utterance,  he  became 
interested.  Startled  into  attention  by  my 
boldness,  he  listened  till  he  became  pleased, 
and  was  pleased  to  listen  again.  In  one  minute, 
I  had  arrested  his  eye ;  in  two,  his  attention  5 
in  ten,  we  were  laughing  and  talking  together, 
like  old  friends.  It  was  I  who  had  already 
taken  upon  myself  the  task  of  interrogation — 
the  part  of  the  dialogue  usually  usurped  by 
his  Imperial  Majesty. 

By  degrees,  I  too  became  interested.  I 
must  plead  guilty  to  the  meanness  of  having 
gloried  in  my  triumph.  At  that  moment,  it 
was  a  triumph  indeed  ! 

The  Empress  was  dancing  in  the  same  co- 
tillon with  the  young  Prince  of  Saxe  Gotha ; 
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and  the  whole  elite  of  the  court  was  witness 
of  the  good-natured  mtimacy  which  the  Tzar 
was  pleased  to  allow  me  to  estabhsh  between 
us. 

And  now,  dearest  bonne,  comes  the  cream  of 
the  affair  !— If  you  could  but  have  beheld  the 
Baroness  on  our  return  home  1  You  remem- 
ber the  sort  of  court  she  paid  me  on  her 
arrival  at  Schloss  Rehfeld ;  the  sort  of  cajol- 
ing, bantering,  artful  manner  in  which  she  felt 
her  way,  whether  it  were  better  to  subdue  me 
by  authority,  or  coax  me  by  obsequiousness  ? 
Her  present  homage  was  of  a  directly  different 
nature.  She  now  hardly  ventured  to  accost 
me ;  and  I  could  see  she  was  surprised  when 
my  father  continued  to  address  me  in  his 
usual,  ostensibly  cool,  but  really  affectionate 
manner. 

Next  morning,  I  awoke  with  an  im- 
pression— that,  next  to  the  rising  of  the  sun 
in  St.  Petersburg — my  rising  was  of  the  great- 
est importance.     So  glorified  did  I  feel  by  the 
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distinction  imparted  in  this  most  servile  of 
courts  by  the  Emperor's  notice,  as  to  fancy 
myself  no  longer  the  Ida  of  the  day  before ; 
still  less,  the  poor,  simple  Ida  of  last  winter. 
When  Lord  Elvinston  made  his  appearance 
as  usual,  to  sigh  and  blush,  looking  as  if  he 
had  just  been  extricated  from  the  wheel  by 
an  executioner,  instead  of  resenting  upon 
him  his  recreancy  of  the  preceding  night, 
I  could  hardly  forbear  thanking  him  for  a 
desertion  which  had  stimulated  my  cheeks  into 
bloom,  and  my  spirits  into  wit. — I  fear,  how- 
ever, that  the  tone  of  irony  in  which  my  gra- 
titude was  couched,  may  have  assumed  the 
tone  of  pique  ;  for  Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil  had 
the  unequalled  impertinence  to  whisper  an 
alarum  to  my  pride. 

"  Beware  of  giving  to  an  Englishman  such 
grounds  for  exultation !''  said  he.  ^^  Let  him 
not  perceive  how  deeply  he  has  wounded  the 
consequence  of  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld.'' 

And  now  came  a  finishing  stroke  to  the  Ba- 
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roness's  perplexities.  We  had  too  often 
talked  over  together  the  Elvinston  affair,  for 
me  to  be  ignorant  that  she  was  in  hourly  ex- 
pectation of  my  receiving  an  offer  of  his  hand. 
Judge,  therefore,  of  her  amazement  on  seeing 
our  gawky  guest,  after  ten  minutes^  grave  con- 
versation with  Marguerite  which  I  am  con- 
vinced she  thought  regarded  only  me,  suddenly 
seize  his  hat,  clap  it  on  his  head,  press 
it  over  his  eyes  regardless  of  our  presence 
in  the  saloon — and  then  rush  sobbinsr  from  the 
room. 

"  What  in  the  world  have  you  been  saying 
to  him,  Marguerite  !"  cried  she,  as  soon  as 
the  door  closed  after  him. 

"  I  should  have  been  more  cautious  in  my 
expressions,  had  I  supposed  his  feelings  to  be 
so  deeply  engaged,"  replied  my  dear  good  little 
step-sister. 

"  But  you  did  know  they  were  deeply  en- 
gaged !''   retorted  her  mother.     "  Have  we  not 
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all  seen  the  man  sighing  and  dying  ever  since 
tlie  day  he  was  presented  to  her  ?" 

Marguerite  raised  her  mild,  brown,  hare-like 
eyes  to  her  mother's,  in  mute  interrogation. 

"  You  must  have  been  fully  aware,"  per- 
sisted the  Baroness,  "  that  he  was  pledged 
heart  and  soul  to  Ida ;  and  whatever  opinion 
you  may  entertain  of  her  feelings  towards  him, 
you  had  no  authority  to  bid  him  despair.  If  he 
were  to  be  refused,  it  was  my  province  to  in- 
timate your  sister's  decision." 

Marguerite's  colour  went  and  came.  I  could 
easily  discern  her  hesitation  between  the  duty 
of  avowing  the  truth  to  her  mother,  and  the 
comfort  of  screening  herself  from  further  repre- 
hension under  the  erroneous  impressions  im- 
bibed by  Madame  von  Rehfeld.  Her  natural 
candour  prevailed. 

"  We  have  all  been  mistaken,  dear  mamma," 
said  she.  "  Lord  Elvinston  fancies  himself  in 
love  with  me,'' 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  H 

"  With  yoiiy  child  ? — Nonsense  1" 

"  I  can  only  assure  you,  that  last  night  he 
professed  for  me  the  most  ardent  attachment/' 

'^  Then  why,"  cried  the  Baroness,  who, 
having  started  to  her  feet,  was  now  advancing 
towards  her  daughter,  "why  was  he  in  that 
state  of  emotion  on  quitting  the  room  ?" 

"  He  was  hurt,  I  suppose,  to  find  that  I 
could  never  be  his  wife." 

"  But  ivhij  never?  I  have  made  no  positive  en- 
gagements with  Prince  Sergius.  On  the  coo- 
trary,  I  have  lately  had  reason  to  fancy  that  his 
desire  for  the  alliance  was  subsiding." 

"  But  that,  dear  mamma,  would  not  give  me 
an  inclination  to  become  the  wife  of  Lord 
Elvinston.'' 

"  That  might  not.  But  his  enormous 
wealth — his  princely  rank — his  parks — his  dia- 
monds— " 

"  His  tediousness  —  his  awkwardness — his 
apathetic  unamusability  ! — " 

"  If,  as  you  suppose,  he  is  desirous  to  offer 
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you  his  hand,  you  have  no  right  to  complain 
of  his  apathy.  That  he  is  well-informed  and 
sensible,  no  one — not  even  Ida  in  the  height 
of  her  scorn,  ever  denied ;  and  a  girl  in  your 
position.  Marguerite,  dependent  in  her  own 
person  and  in  that  of  her  brother  on  the 
bounties  of  the  Emperor " 

It  was  the  first  time  the  Baroness  had  ever 
hazarded  so  much  in  my  presence ;  and  she 
now  seemed  conscious  of  her  indiscretion,  for 
she  stopped  short. 

^'The  Emperor's  kindness  has  never  yet  failed 
us,'^  replied  Marguerite,  with  more  firmness 
than  I  had  expected  from  her  timid  nature; 
"  and  it  is  surely  less  ignominious  to  be  in- 
debted for  one's  prosperity  to  the  country  which 
my  father  served  so  zealously,  than  to  an  in- 
terested marriage  with  a  foreigner." 

The  livid  paleness  that  overspread  Madame 
von  Rehfeld's  cheeks  on  hearing  what  ap- 
peared to  be  a  premeditated  allusion  to  her 
own  fortunes  in  life,  as  twice  the  portionless 
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bride  of  a  foreigner,  caused  me  to  turn  my 
eyes  reproachfully  towards  Marguerite.  But 
the  serene  expression  of  my  sister's  counte- 
nance, convinced  me  that  the  words  which  had 
escaped  her,  bore  reference  solely  to  her  own 
feelings.  To  pass  censure  on  the  conduct  of 
her  mother,  even  in  the  most  secret  depths  of 
her  heart,  appears  so  impossible  to  her  pious 
nature,  that  I  am  convinced  she  never  allowed 
herself,  even  with  herself,  to  pass  in  review  the 
position  of  her  parents.  Whether  this  be 
strength  or  weakness,  let  others  determine. 
The  disposition  of  Marguerite  Erloff  is  so 
utterly  different  from  my  own,  that  I  cannot 
sit  in  judgment  on  her.  The  English  law  is  a 
good  one.  People  should  be  tried  by  their 
peers. 

To  return,  however,  to  our  discussion. 
When  it  became  clear  to  the  Baroness  that 
her  daughter,  her  portionless  dependent 
daughter,  had  rejected  the  hand  of  a  man 
holding  as  brilliant  a  position  in  England  as 
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the  Wolkonskys  here,  the  Esterhazys  at 
Vienna,  or  the  Montmorency s  in  France,  she 
became  frantic ;  and  hke  all  people  who  allow 
themselves  to  go  wild  with  passion,  grievously 
injured  her  own  cause.  All  the  policy — it 
was  so  much,  that  I  conclude  it  to  be  all,  but 
perhaps  it  was  only  half — which  has  been 
directing  her  manoeuvres  of  the  last  few 
months,  was  betrayed  to  view ;  as  if  some 
showman,  in  a  fit  of  wantonness  were  suddenly 
to  withdraw  the  curtain,  and  exhibit  the  wires 
by  which  his  puppets  had  been  moved. 

^'  You  can  scarcely  be  surprised,  mother," 
pleaded  Marguerite,  "  that  I  should  have  at 
once  informed  Lord  Elvinston  a  marriage  be- 
tween us  was  impossible.  In  the  first  place, 
consider  the  difference  of  religion,  for  he  is  a 
protestant !" 

"  Difference  of  religion  1^^  retorted  Madame 
von  Rehfeld.  '^Am  I  not  as  good  a  Catholic 
as  yourself; — was  not  your  father  of  the  Greek 
church  y — is  not  the  Baron  von  Rehfeld  of  the 
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Lutheran  ? — Yet  what  disagreements  have  you 
ever  seen  this  produce  between  us  ?" 

I,  who  am  not  debarred  by  the  ties  of  nature 
from  passing  in  review  the  conduct  of  this 
worldly  woman,  could  not  forbear  ascribing 
something  of  her  tractabihty  on  such  points, 
to  her  utter  want  of  rehgion;  since,  were  she  the 
good  CathoUc  she  proclaims  herself,  she  would 
not  only  be  satisfied  of  the  eternal  perdition 
of  both  the  lords  she  has  sworn  at  the  altar 
to  love,  honour,  and  obey,  but  bound  to  desirg 
it. 

''  Besides,"  resumed  Marguerite,  unwilling 
to  dispute  on  a  topic  so  important,  "  I  have 
never  had  reason  to  surmise  you  had  altered 
your  intentions  towards  Prince  Gallitzin.'* 

"He  may  have  altered  his  towards  us'' 

'-  But,  dearest  mother,  he  is  here  as  much  as 
ever.  Princess  Prascovia  treats  me  as  her 
sister — or  rather  as  her  child.'' — 

"  Marguerite — Marguerite  !  When  will  you 
cease  to    he   one^    and   to  accept  things   and 
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people  in  the  broad  light  in  which  they  present 
themselves  ?  At  eighteen^  you  are  as  simple  as 
you  were  at  eight !  I  was  in  hopes  a  Parisian 
education  and  the  Hotel  de  Vaudreuil,  might 
have  done  something  to  make  you  reasonable, 
and  fit  to  live  in  the  world.  But  you  had 
better  have  remained  at  St.  Petersburg  5  for 
there  you  might  at  least  have  learned  what 
reliance  is  to  be  placed  upon — " 

Again  she  stopped — conscious  that  she  was 
going  toofar. 

"  I  trust  in  goodness/'  she  resumed,  after  a 
pause  that  seemed  to  embarrass  her  daughter 
as  much  as  it  excited  my  curiosity,  (but  from 
the  beginning  of  the  conversation,  Marguerite 
had  made  me  an  imploring  sign  not  to  quit 
the  room,  as  if  aware  that  my  presence  would 
be  some  restraint  upon  her  mother),  "  1  trust 
in  goodness  you  may  not  have  committed 
yourself  so  irretrievably,  as  to  render  it  im- 
possible for  me  to  renew  the  negociation  with 
this   disinterested   and    amiable  young    man? 
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As  a  suitor  to  Ida,  I  saw  him  in  a  different 
light.  Ida  is  rich — Ida  is  certain  of  a  high 
aUiance  in  her  own  country  ; — and  if  she  chose 
to  espy  defects  or  weaknesses  in  Lord  Elvinston, 
it  was  no  great  matter.  It  never  entered 
my  head,  that  his  Lordship  was  capable  of 
so  generous  a  purpose  as  an  alliance  with  you, 
or  I  should  have  requested  our  dear  Ida  to 
be  less  free  in  venting  her  charming  caprices. 
But  I  am  certain  she  will  so  far  oblige  me  as 
for  the  future  to  see  in  this  young  man  only 
one  whom  I  am  desirous  to  make  my  son-in- 
law.^'— 

"  Willingly,  Madam  !"  said  I,  rallying  my 
courage,  or  rather  my  impertinence,  in  order  to 
extricate  Marguerite  from  her  maternal  grasp. 
"  But  I  cannot  pretend  to  act  in  concert  with 
those  of  whose  politics  I  am  ignorant.  I  must 
have  an  accurate  carte  du  pays  laid  down  for 
me,  before  I  engage  in  the  war.  You  say  you 
wish  Lord  Elvinston  to  become  your  son-in- 
law.     You  hinted  to  me  a  fortnight   ago,    a 


similar  desire  touching  Prince  Sergius  Gal- 
litzin.  To  how  many  husbands  is  Marguerite 
entitled  by  usage  of  the  country  ?  I  was  aware 
that  polygamy  prevailed  among  the  Turks ; 
1  did  not  know  that  it  held  good  among  the 
Russians." 

Only  yesterday,  I  should  not  have  dared 
hazard  any  thing  so  nearly  amounting  to  an 
insult,  to  the  Baroness  von  Rehfeld.  But  I 
perceive  that  I  have  now  an  advantage  over 
her ;  albeit  of  the  nature  and  amount  of  my 
advantage,  I  am  still  ignorant. 

"  In  a  matter  of  so  much  delicacy  and  diffi- 
culty as  insuring  an  advantageous  marriage  to 
one  who  has  no  equivalent  to  tender  in  return,^^ 
she  observed,  as  meekly  as  if  I  had  given  ut- 
terance to  the  most  courteous  sentiments  in 
the  world,  "it  is  impossible  to  be  too  cau- 
tious. An  alliance  with  Prince  Gallitzin  was 
a  thing  I  desired  more  than  I  hoped.  I 
have  now  almost  ceased  to  hope ;  and  should 
be   consequently  happy  beyond    any  ordinary 
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measure  of  happiness,  to  see  my  poor  Mar- 
guerite united  to  a  man  so  every  way  de- 
serving respect  as  him  whom  the  Empress 
honoured  with  her  hand  last  night/' 

I  saw  that  Madame  von  Rehfeld  was  poli- 
cizing;  for  this  is  the  tone  of  circumlocution, 
she  involuntarily  assumes  in  her  petty  diplomacy. 
But  our  conference  was  broken  up  by  the  sud- 
den arrival  of  my  father;  and  as  he  entered 
the  room,  she  placed  her  finger  on  her  lips  to 
impose  silence  on  us. 

Several  visitors  being  soon  afterwards  an- 
nounced, I  stole  away  to  perform  my  pro- 
mise of  giving  you  an  account  of  our  English 
fete  by  this  day's  courier.  Chere  bonne!  I 
flatter  myself  you  will  be  somewhat  eager  for 
mv  next  letter  ! — 
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LETTER  XVI. 

FROM    MARGUERITE    ERLOFF    TO    MADEMOI- 
SELLE  THERESE  MOREAU. 

Judge,  cMre  Mademoiselle,  judge  liow  little  I 
must  have  enjoyed  through  life  the  blessings 
of  friendship  or  relationship,  when,  in  my  mo- 
ments of  distress,  I  have  recourse  for  comfort 
to  you — with  whom  my  very  acquaintance  is 
only  of  a  few  months^  date  ! 

But  saving  the  good  Soeur  Marie  under 
whose  care  I  lived  in  my  convent,  you  are  the 
only  person  who  has  ever  deigned  to  express 
much  interest  in  my  welfare  ;  and  your  kindli- 
ness and  caresses  recur  to  me,  and  renew  my 
gratitude,  now  that  I  am  often  unhappy.  I 
cannot  help  hoping  that  in  your  heart  I  shall 
find  some  sympathy ;  and  that  you  may  even 
exercise  the  influence  you  must  necessarily 
have  over  your  charge,  to  induce  Ida  to  become 
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in   truth   a  sister   to    one  who    seems  to   be 
friendless. 

You  can  scarcely  imagine  a  more  loveless 
fate  than  mine  !  In  my  childhood,  my  father, 
who  was  of  advanced  years,  was  too  much  en- 
grossed by  his  official  duties  to  take  the  small- 
est heed  of  me ;  and  from  the  moment  when, 
just  as  I  was  beginning  to  feel  with  the  feel- 
ings of  thought  which  are  so  different  from 
the  feelings  of  instinct,  I  was  compelled  to 
accompany  my  severe  grandmother  to  Paris,, 
for  my  education — thenceforward,  no  more 
family  love — no  more  family  kindness !  On 
meeting  my  mother  again,  after  a  lapse  of  so 
many  years,  I  discovered,  alas  !  only  too  soon, 
that  a  portionless  child  is,  to  a  necessitous 
parent,  a  burthen  rather  than  a  pleasure.  I  say 
not  this  complainingly.  It  is  so.  My  mother 
cannot  but  have  felt  it  as  well  as  others. 

But  you  know  not,  dear  Mademoiselle 
Therese,  how  crushing  is  the  feeling  of  being 
a    burthen    in    one's  home ;     nay,   to    have 
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no  home— to  be  a  sufferance  in  the  house- 
hold of  another.  Baron  von  Rehfeld  is  too 
high-born  and  high-bred  a  gentleman  to  have 
made  me  a  single  instant  aware  of  my 
position.  But  the  hints  of  others  apprize  me 
that  it  is  essential  I  should  marry,  in  order  to 
free  his  establishment  from  an  incumbrance. 
My  mother.  Heaven  knows^  is  better  entitled 
than  any  other  to  exact  such  a  sacrifice ;  for  it 
-was  in  order  to  release  her  family  from  the 
maintenance  of  a  member  the  more,  she 
gave  her  hand  to  one  who  nearly  trebled  her 
years ;  and  who,  I  fear,  presented  little  attrac- 
tion to  her  feelings. 

Such  was  the  light  in  which,  some  months 
ago,  a  marriage  with  Sergius  Gallitzin  was 
placed  before  me — and  I  was  content.  There 
was  nothing  disagreeable  in  his  person,  no- 
thing offensive  in  his  manners,  nothing  ob- 
jectionable in  liis  character.  I  had  then  seen 
no  one  towards  whom  my  heart  inclined  ;  and 
immediately  after  we  arrived  at  Rehfeld,  and 
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he  became  our  inmate,  I  assured  my  mother 
that  whenever  the  question  came  to  be  dis- 
cussed between  them,  she  might  rely  on  my 
obedience. 

From  that  moment,  I  took  pains  to  discover 
all  the  meritorious  points  of  his  disposition  ; 
and  soon  saw  that  if  he  were  not  calculated 
to  create  a  passionate  attachment,  his  calm 
and  steadfast  character  must  ever  command 
respect.  A  life  of  routine,  of  duties  carefully 
fulfilled,  might  be  passed,  with  mutual  regard, 
by  his  side.  I  esteemed  myself  fortunate  that 
no  greater  sacrifice  was  to  be  demanded  of 
me. 

But  all  this  is  changed,  and  I  am  most  un- 
happy ! — The  Englishman  I  described  to  you 
in  such  unsatisfactory  colours,  is  to  be  my 
husband.  While  pretending  attachment — 
for  I  still  persist  in  declaring  that  he  did  pre- 
tend it — to  my  step-sister,  it  was  myself  who 
was  the  object  of  his  love.  He  thought,  I  do 
not  doubt,  to  throw  me  off  my  guard  by  estab- 
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lishing  himself  in  the  family  under  this  false 
pretence.  And  he  did  so ;  for,  convinced  of 
his  devotion  to  Ida,  and  pitying  him  for  his 
"unacceptability,  I  was  always  saying  friendly 
things  of  him  to  the  Baron,  my  cousin 
Alfred,  and  others,  which  are  now  reproachfully 
repeated  to  me  whenever  I  admit  that  I  have 
a  personal  aversion  to  him.  In  short,  dear 
Mademoiselle  Therese,  as  I  told  you  before, 
I  am  very  unhappy. 

You  know  so  many  of  our  family  secrets, 
that  it  is  surely  no  treachery  on  my  part  to  tell 
you  more.  My  father^s  fortunes  were  left 
hopelessly  embarrassed  at  his  death ;  and  as 
there  seemed  no  chance  of  establishing  my 
brother  in  his  future  career,  except  by  keeping 
our  name  fresh  in  the  memory  of  the  Em- 
peror, my  mother  did  her  utmost — nay,  more 
perhaps  than  was  justifiable — in  order  to  attain 
and  retain  a  position  at  court.  To  persons 
living  out  of  the  world,  an  appointment  such 
as  hers  seems  to  bring  with  it  a  shower   of 


gold.  So  far,  however,  is  this  from  the  truth, 
that  the  salary  was  far  from  sufficient  to  meet 
the  necessary  expenses  ; — the  reason  probably 
that  such  places  are  usually  conferred  by  the 
providence  of  the  Emperor  upon  persons  of 
fortune.  You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  enor- 
mous expense  entailed  upon  the  ladies  of  the 
court,  by  the  Empress's  taste  for  dress.  A 
degree  of  elegance  and  recherche  is  exacted  of 
all  who  approach  her,  ruinous  to  such  as  have 
not  the  command  of  an  imperial  coffer,  and 
injurious,  it  is  whispered,  even  to  them ! 

On  my  mother's  return  from  Paris,  she  ob- 
tained the  reputation,  not  very  difficult  per- 
haps of  attainment,  of  being  the  best  dressed 
woman  in  St.  Petersburg.  To  maintain  this 
in  a  circle  where  it  is  the  custom  to  appear  in 
three  or  four  different  dresses  a  day,  and  not 
be  seen  three  or  four  times  in  the  same,  (the 
Empress,  taking  as  much  heed  of  the  wardrobe 
of  others,  as  most  people  of  their  own),  has, 
I    fear,    embarrassed    my   poor   mother   to   a 
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degree  that  accounts  at  once  for  her  own 
second  marriage,  and  for  the  one  she  is  desi- 
rous of  arranging  for  myself. 

Dear  Mademoiselle  Therese,  what  will  be- 
come of  me  ? — I  see  I  must  marry  Lord  Elvin- 
ston  ;  marry  him,  too,  after  having  freely 
avowed  to  him  that  I  do  not  love  him ! — I  shall 
have  to  live  in  England ;  I,  who,  even  in  dear 
warm,  brilliant  sunshiny  Paris,  was  ever  sigh- 
ing after  my  native  country ;  and  from  all  I 
have  heard  in  former  times  from  my  cousin 
Alfred,  of  England  and  the  English,  methinks 
I  would  sooner  lay  my  head  at  once  beside 
that  of  my  father  in  the  vaults  of  the  Annun- 
ciation ! 

How  shall  I  ever  bear  the  coldness,  dulness, 
and  reserve  of  English  people  ? — For  some 
time  past,  I  have  been  looking  forward  to  a 
happy  domestic  life  with  a  man  of  calm  nature 
and  easy  temper ;  who,  I  was  assured  by  my 
mother,  had  the  certainty  of  becoming  a  resi- 
dent in  Paris.     There,  I   knew   I   should  be 
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happy.  I  should  constantly  have  visited  the 
good  sisterhood  who  love  me  so  dearly ;  and 
renewed  my  intimacy  with  my  young  friends 
of  the  convent,  like  myself  established  in  the 
world.  I  could  not  but  agree  with  mamma, 
that  such  a  destiny  was  more  likely  to  make 
me  happy  than  the  ceremonious  life  of  the 
imperial  court.  Perpetual  details  of  the  toilet 
weary  my  very  heart  out  ;  and  sooner  would 
I  have  remained  in  my  convent  for  life, 
than  spend  my  days  in  devising  changes  of 
dress,  and  my  nights  in  exhibiting  them. 

But  though  willing  to  quit  St.  Petersburg 
for  cheerful,  frank,  inspiriting  Paris,  I  feel 
that  I  should  be  weighed  down  by  the  mono- 
tony of  English  life ;  more  ceremonious  than 
that  of  Russia,  and  as  remote  from  my  dear 
brother  as  that  of  France. 

But  I  am  satisfied  I  have  no  means  of  es- 
cape. The  tone  in  which  my  mother  has  ad- 
dressed me  on  the  subject,  convinces  me  that 
she  means  to  be  peremptory.     The  Emperor, 
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though  he  disUkes  the  union  of  the  heirs  or 
heiresses  of  our  great  Russian  houses  with 
foreigners,  has  no  objection  to  extend  the 
Russian  connection  with  foreign  aristocracies 
by  marriages  which  convey  no  property  out  of 
his  empire  ;  and  alas  !  what  would  poor  Mar- 
guerite Erloif  take  with  her  out  of  Russia, 
save  a  weak  heart  and  feeble  head? — Not  even 
the  regrets  of  her  friends — not  even  a  rouble  of 
inheritance  ! 

It  is  grievous  to  me  to  know  that,  seeing 
this,  I  ought  to  be  grateful  for  this  young  man's 
generosity.  But  oh  !  that  he  would  only  be- 
come more  interested  in  his  views ;  and  seek 
among  our  SheremetiefFs  and  Yousoupoffs,  a 
more  grateful  and  more  suitable  bride  ! 

Write  to  me,  words  of  comfort,  and  to  Ida, 
words  of  counsel.  Entreat  her  not  to  desert 
me  at  this  trying  moment.  She  has  great 
influence  with  my  mother.  A  person  of  her 
decided  character  has  influence  over  all  who 
approach  her.  Beg  her — pray  beg  her — to 
stand  my  friend  ! 
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LETTER  XVII. 

FROM  VISCOUNT  ELVINSTON   TO  THE 
HONOURABLE  MRS.    LESLIE. 

The  affectionate  terms  of  your  letter,  dearest 
Mary,  afford  the  strongest  incentive  to  my 
compliance  with  the  entreaty  it  conveys,  that  I 
will  be  perfectly  candid  with  you  concerning 
the  interests  that  detain  me  here.  • 

Trust  me,  I  am  so.  To  my  guardian  I  do 
not  feel  bound  to  unfold  the  secrets  of  my 
heart.  Enough  for  him  if  I  unravel  the  work- 
ings of  my  mind.  I  send  him  as  honest 
a  summing  up  of  my  observations  and 
opinions  on  Russia,  as  he  furnished  me  of  my 
property  on  the  attainment  of  my  majority. 
But  as  he  then  carefully  abstained  from  ex- 
pressing to  me,  as  he  did  to  my  poor  mother 
and  others,  his  opinion  that  it  would  not  tarry 
long  in  my  hands,  and  that  the  proprietor  of 
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the  Elvinston  estates  was  less  likely  to  do  them 
honour  than  his  predecessors^  I  am  exonerated 
from  the  frankness  in  matters  of  mere  feeling, 
which  might  entitle  him  to  give  advice  such  as 
I  should  certainly  hold  myself  dispensed  from 
following. 

To  whom  am  I  responsible  for  my  actions, 
Mary,  beyond  that  universal  social  responsi- 
bility, which  requires  every  man  to  comport 
himself  according  to  the  habits  and  usages  of 
the  class  of  life  in  which  he  is  placed  by  provi- 
dence ? — I  owe  it  to  my  ancestors  and  succes- 
sors that  my  family  line  should  suffer  no 
disruption  in  the  respect  of  their  countrymen, 
from  the  failure  of  a  link  in  the  chain  of  our 
succession,  in  my  unworthy  person.  If  I 
behave  like  a  fool  or  a  madman,  to  the  dis- 
credit of  the  sober  Lord  Elvinstons  who  preceded 
me  and  created  the  honour  of  our  name,  I 
afford  a  fatal  precedent  to  the  Lords  Elvinston 
who,  I  trust,  will  follow  me,  and  bear  our 
escutcheon  nobly,  in  centuries  to  come. 
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I  make  these  little  observations,  dear  sister, 
in  reply  to  your  hints  and  remonstrances,  with 
a  view  to  your  perfect  re-assurance.  You  are 
London-ridden,  dear  Mary! — You  cannot  see 
your  way  beyond  the  hazy  atmosphere  of  Park 
Lane! — You  are  mounted  so  fiercely  on  your 
high-trotting  horse  of  English  supremacy, 
that  you  are  somewhat  too  apt  to  run 
down  such  of  your  fellow  creatures  as  do 
not  happen  to  be  also  your  fellow-country- 
men. • 

Again  however  I  say,  re-assure  yourself !  I 
am  not  going  to  commit  any  of  the  absurdities 
which  the  dowagers  of  your  hum-drum  coterie 
have  persuaded  you  to  apprehend.  I  am 
neither  letting  grow  my  beard,  a  la  Russe ; — nor 
am  I  a  convert  to  the  tenets  of  the  Greek 
church ; — nor  have  I  ordered  a  palisade  with 
gilt  arrow  heads  for  the  glacis  of  Elvinston 
castle ; — nor  am  I  coming  over  in  a  droshka  or 
a  sledge,  or  disposed  to  inflict  green  oil  or 
cabbage  soup  as  the  nutriment  of  my  servants' 


liall.  I  can  promise  you  that  I  am  as  essen- 
tially a  John  Bull,  as  at  the  period  of  leaving 
England. 

Still,  because  I  drew  breath  in  latitude  51.30. 
I  do  not  feel  myself  dismembered  from  the 
great  family  of  my  fellow  creatures ;  nor,  be- 
cause I  reckon  the  longitude  of  my  eastward  bre- 
thren of  Europe  from  the  vulgur  altitude  of 
Greenwich  hill,  do  I  esteem  them  the  less  my 
brethren.  A  charming  woman  is  a  charming 
woman,  be  her  name  Howard  or  Smith — 
Vaudreuil  or  ErlofF.  The  Cosmopolitism  en- 
gendered by  the  civilization  of  modern  times, 
ought  to  defy  the  petty  obstacles  of  frontiers 
and  custom-houses.  The  same  books  are  read 
in  London,  Paris  and  St  Petersburg.  The 
Arts,  the  Sciences,  see  with  the  same  eyes 
and  march  nearly  the  same  step,  in  those 
stirring  capitals  ; — and  whether  the  wife  \Fho 
secures  my  domestic  happiness  first  saw 
the  light  on  the  shores  of  the  Neva  or  those  of 
the  Thames,  signifies  very  little  to  my  family. 
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provided  her  principles  be  those  of  a  good 
Christian,  and  her  deportment  that  of  a  good 
gentlewoman. 

"  I  see  how  it  is  !"  you  exclaim.  "  He  is 
preparing  my  mind  for  a  foreign  sister-in-law  ; 
a  woman  whose  every  thought  and  feehng  will 
be  discordant  with  my  own/^ 

Console  yourself,  Mary.  I  have,  I  fear, 
very  little  chance  of  proving  to  you  the  ground- 
lessness of  your  prejudices  against  a  Russian 
wife.  Would  to  heaven  I  thought  it  probabfe 
I  should  ever  have  occasion  to  hear  you  with- 
draw your  protest  against  my  Marguerite,  whom 
j^ou  have  presumed  to  judge,  unheard,  unseen, 
unknown ;  and  who  has  proved  a  still  se- 
verer judge  towards  myself,  whom  she  has 
heard,  seen,  known — and  rejected  ! — 

Yes,  Mary !  The  brother  whom,  in  your 
partiality,  you  imagined  so  great  an  object  of 
attraction,  has  been  utterly  rejected  by  her 
whom  you  ungenerously  conclude  to  be  intent 
only  on  my  captivation.     Instead  of  the  ardent 
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desire  to  place  herself  at  the  head  of  a  stately 
English  establishment,  which  you  London 
women  attribute  to  all  others  over  the  globe, 
the  very  notion  of  a  residence  in  England 
sufficed  to  decide  her  against  me.  Mademoi- 
selle Erloff  distinctly  admitted  that  she  should 
consider  banishment  to  England  as  secondary 
only  to  banishment  to  Siberia  ! — 

Be  pleased,  therefore,  to  admit  that  part 
of  your  supposition,  at  least,  as  goundless.  You 
tell  me  that  I  am  marked  out  as  a  victim.  I 
own  it ; — but  it  is  because  I  am  disdained,  not 
because  I  am  courted  by  Marguerite  ErlofF ! 

You  will  probably  be  surprised  that  the 
letter  conveying  this  admission,  should  be  still 
dated  from  St.  Petersburg.  Let  this  suffice  in 
evidence  of  the  reality  of  my  attachment !  I 
have  been  in  love  before.  Most  men,  if  they 
told  the  truth,  would  admit  that  from  their 
boyhood,  they  had  always  some  object  of 
preference.  But  I  never  before  felt  disposed 
to  surrender  myself,  bound  hand  and  foot,  to 
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the  object  of  my  love.  I  never  felt  that  I 
could  abandon  my  destinies  into  her  hands. 
1  never  made  her  an  offer  of  mine ; — and 
if  in  the  enthusiasm  of  momentary  passion  I 
had  done  so,  as  now,  and  been  as  now  refused, 
I  would  instantly  have  fled  from  the  spot.  My 
love  would  have  been  converted  into  hatred 
and  I  should  have  revenged  my  disappoint- 
ment, even  upon  myself. 

My  feelings  towards  Marguerite  are  worlds 
apart  from  this  frantic  excitement.  My  love* 
for  her  is  good  and  holy  as  herself.  If  I 
thought  her  attached  to  another,  and  could 
prosper  her  attachment,  I  would  do  so;  for 
her  happiness  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own. 
But  I  believe  her  aversion  to  me  to  be 
purely  personal.  She  dislikes  my  looks, 
my  manners,  my  nation,  my  language ; — 
she  dislikes  me  by  the  force  of  the  same 
prejudices  which  make  you  dislike  her. 
But  such  antipathies,  as  I  need  not  remind 
you,  are  not  irrevocable  ! 
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Instead,  therefore,  of  flying  from  her  in 
despair — I  remain.  It  were  happiness  enough 
for  me  to  enjoy  her  society,  even  if  I  enjoyed 
it  hopeless.  But  I  confess  that  I  am  looking 
forward  to  the  chances  I  may  obtain  of  dimi- 
nishing, by  steadfast  devotion,  the  distates  I 
have  perhaps  provoked  by  precipitancy. 

You,  dear  Mary,  so  proud  in  your  own  per- 
son, and  so  doubly  proud  in  that  of  your  bro- 
ther, will  revolt  against  this  taraeness.  Though 
subscribing  to  the  usual  maxim,  that  "  Love  is 
a  universal  conqueror,"  you  would  fain  exempt 
Pride  from  his  tributaries.  My  dear  sister  ! 
the  love  which  cannot  subjugate  this  foible  of 
poor  human  nature,  is  indeed  a  weakling ;  and 
in  opposition  to  the  usual  device  of  Cupid 
mounted  on  a  lion,  methinks  I  shall  adopt  that 
of  a  Cupid  astride  on  a  hyena,  as  the  blazon  of 
my  knightly  shield. 

So  much  in  answer  to  your  earnest  en- 
treaties to  me  to  return  and  take  my  seat  in 
parliament,    instead   of   wasting   my   time   in 
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foreign  countries.  I  am  not,  I  trust,  wasting 
my  time  liere.  I  should  waste  it  in  parliament. 
I  am  at  present  unqualified  in  opinions  or 
even  feelings,  for  my  task  as  a  legislator.  Ex- 
tending the  principle  of  Bacon,  that  '^'he  who 
hath  wife  and  children  hath  given  hostages  to 
Fortune,^'  I  feel  it  indispensible  to  have  taken 
my  place  in  my  own  family  seat,  and  estab- 
lished myself  as  a  member  of  English  society, 
before  I  arraign  to  myself  my  privilege  of  peer- 
age as  a  law-giver  of  the  Upper  House.  . 
Were  I,  dear  Mary,  as  you  desire,  to  esta- 
blish myself  with  all  my  present  crudity  of 
mind  in  my  place  in  parliament,  heaven 
knows  with  what  heterodox  notions  I  might 
be  tempted  to  insult  the  names  of  our  Whig 
forefathers  !  I  who,  at  Harrow,  was  so  enthu- 
siastic a  lover  of  liberty  as  to  make  old  Butler's 
blood  run  cold  on  divers  occasions,  am  now 
almost  in  love  with  despotism.  I  promise  you 
that  I  never  witnessed  the  popular  emotion  of 
loyalty,  till  I  came  to  Russia ;  and  am  begin- 
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ning  to  believe  that  the  riglit  of  exclaiming, 

Off  with  his  head — so  much  for  Buckingham  ! 

is  the  surest  passport  of  a  sovereign  to  the 
hearts  of  his  subjects. 

If  you  could  only  witness  the  enthusiasm 
excited  by  the  Emperor  wherever  he  appears  ! 
The  army  adores  him — the  populace  worship. 
The  nationality  of  the  Russians  amounts  to 
bigotry ;  the  feeling  having  been  well  knout- 
ed  into  the  nation  by  the  founders  of  the 
empire,  conscious  how  potent  a  spell  was 
required  to  bind  together  in  unity  provinces 
so  opposed  in  climate,  temperament,  habits 
and  usages,  as  the  extremes  of  all  the  Russias. 
The  tree,  however,  by  whatever  libations  of 
blood  and  tears  it  may  have  been  watered,  has 
taken  root  and  fructified  ;  and  I  am  willing  to 
bear  testimony  that,  however  stupendous  the 
growth  of  loyalty  in  the  land  of  freedom,  the 
ardour  with  which  the  Russian  anthem  of 
"  BoJE  Zara  chrani  '^   is  received   by  the 
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Mougiks  of  Muscovy,  might  be  backed  against 
the  "  God  save  the  King  '^  of  the  free 
people  of  Great  Britain. 

I  believe  Nicholas  I.  to  be  an  excellent  Em- 
"  peror ;  intrepid,  haughty,  passionless,  or  at 
all  events,  (so  far  resembling  his  own  Neva, 
whose  furious  waves  under  the  control  of  a  still 
more  potent  element,  are  reduced  to  subjec- 
tion by  intensity  of  frost,)  that  his  passions  are 
as  much  under  his  government  as  all  the  other 
subordinates  of  his  autocracy.  ^ 

Still,  I  cannot  conceive  him  to  be  so  fault- 
less as  to  justify  the  idolatry  that  attends  him. 
It  is  not,  of  course,  till  the  Naslednik  or  heir 
apparent  of  to-day,  becomes  the  Tzar  of  to- 
morrow, and  the  name  of  his  predecessor,  the 
property  of  history  as  legitimately  as  his  body 
that  of  the  Imperial  vault  in  the  fortress,  that 
impartiality  takes  his  character  in  hand.  Even 
then,  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  servility  even 
among  the  educated  classes  of  Russia,  insepa- 
rable from  the  condition  of  an  empire  "  pourri 
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avant  d'etre  mur''  which,  as  surely  as  worms 
and  creeping  things  innumerable  are  en- 
gendered by  physical  corruption,  forbids  all 
frank  consideration  of  the  Scythian  Ceesar. — 
The  same  intense  loyalty  which  enabled  the 
Russians,  high  and  low,  to  kiss  the  blood- 
stained and  vice-polluted  hand  of  Cathe- 
rine and  salute  her  by  the  holy  name  of 
mother,  or  to  hail  the  vain  and  effeminate 
Alexander  as  one  of  the  greatest  heroes  of 
his  time,  may  be  supposed  to  exercise  a 
scarcely  less  miraculous  influence  at  the  pre- 
sent day.  The  young,  vain,  and  frivolous 
Princess  of  Prussia  became  a  divinity  from  the 
moment  she  assumed  the  pavoinik,  and  be- 
came mother  of  their  future  Tzar ;  nay,  there 
can  be  little  doubt  that,  had  the  wretched  Con- 
stantine  ascended,  or  that  were  the  rugged 
Michael  now  to  ascend  the  Imperial  throne, 
"  Boje  Zara  ChranV  would  be  sung  for  them  as 
vociferously  as  for  other  sovereigns  of  their 
line.     The  sovereigns   who  perish  in    Russia, 
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perish  by  the  conspiracy  of  the  nobles^  not 
l)y  an  outbreak  of  the  people.  If,  therefore, 
we  insist  so  strenuously,  by  way  of  taunt  to 
the  Yankees,  upon  the  loveliness  of  our  En- 
glish passion  of  loyalty,  how  much  greater 
that  of  the  Russians ;  whose  magnitude  covers 
a  thousand  fold  as  many  imperial  sins,  and 
swallows  a  million  fold  as  many  camels  ! 

But  I  am  exceeding  the  limits  of  your 
patience.  If  you  have  wit  to  discover,  dear 
Mary,  that  the  political  and  moral  bone 
1  have  thrown  you  and  Leslie  to  pick,  purports, 
in  the  guise  of  the  mutilated  tail  of  Alcibiades' 
dog,  to  distract  your  attention  from  the  pre- 
ceding contents  of  my  letter — keep  my  secret, 
and  spare  the  tenderness  of  my  self-love  ! — I 
will  shortly  write  again.  Heaven  send  it  may 
be  in  a  happier  and  more  natural  strain. 
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LETTER  XVIII. 

FROM  COUNT  ALFRED  DE  VAUDREUIL  TO 
THE  COUNTESS  AUGUSTS. 

Many  years  ago^  chere  tante,  when  you  used 
to  be  as  indulgent  towards  a  wilful  boy  as  you 
now  are  towards  a  wayward  man,  I  remember  in- 
quiring  of  you  by  what  sheet-anchor  your  cour- 
age had  been  so  admirably  sustained  through- 
out those  storms  of  the  Revolution,  which  left 
the  house  of  Vaudreuil  a  wreck  on  the  shore.  I 
expected  that  my  uncle,  who  was  present, 
would  reply  "  Philosophy  !'' — while  from  you, 
(the  Abbe  Chaptal  being  also  present,)  I  anti- 
cipated for  answer — "  Religion  !" 

I  was  disappointed  ! — For  once,  you  were 
unanimous. 

"  I  fear,  my  dear  child,''  was  your  honest 
reply,  "  that  what  you  may  have  been  taught 
to  reverence  as  fortitude,  was  a  less  laudable 
quahfication.     We  submitted  to  the  storm,  like 
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the  reed,  instead  of  resisting  like  the  oak, 
Frivolity,  Alfred, —  Frivolity  is  as  ready  a  com- 
forter as  Philosophy  ! — We  had  not  the  heart 
to  be  miserable." 

"  But  the  loss  of  your  habitual  society,^' 
said  I,  ^*  banishment  from  your  home — your 
country  !'^ 

"  A  citizen  of  the  world  finds  his  home  in 
every  country,"  said  my  uncle. 

"  Between  ourselves,  Alfred,"  you  rejoined, 
"  my  comfort  under  our  misfortune  was  the 
necessity  of  visiting  foreign  courts.  I  was 
sick  to  death  of  Paris.  We  had  exhausted  all 
that  Versailles  could  do  for  our  entertainment. 
We  were  weary  of  seeing  the  same  faces,  and 
hearing  the  same  voices  ;  and  for  the  moment, 
the  excitement  of  change  was  delightful." 

Then  did  the  dear  old  Abbe  break  in  with 
his  truisms  about  carrying  with  us  our  country 
in  the  peace  of  our  own  souls,  and  hearing 
our  native  accents  in  the  language  of  those 
we  love — etcetera,  etcetera,  etcetera,  etcetera  ! 
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And  lo  !  the  salon  of  the  Hotel  de  Vaudreuil, 
became  for  once^  agreed  in  opinion,  that 
nationality  is  a  vulgar  prejudice,  and  that  the 
aristocracies  of  all  the  countries  in  Europe  are  of 
one  and  the  same  nation  ; — seeing  that  million - 
aries  must  be  essentially  French  whether  born 
in  Paris,  London,  Berlin,  Naples  or  St.  Peters- 
burg ! — ■ 

"  People  of  rank  and  fortune  eat,  drink, 
dress,  dance,  and  talk  French,  all  over  the 
world  !" — was  your  ultimatum,  as  it  is  that 
of  your  obedient  humble  nephew. 

Chere  tante!  I  trust  you  remain  of  the 
same  opinion  ?  For  T  have  set  my  heart  and 
soul,  such  as  they  are — for  the  existence  of 
the  latter  I  doubt,  and  of  the  former  1  deny, 
— upon  uniting  my  dear  little  cousin  Margue- 
rite to  a  man  who  will  give  her  trois  cent  mille 
francs  de  rentes  by  way  of  jointure,  and  a 
third  of  the  sum  pour  ses  epingles,  on  condition 
of  her  putting  up  with  a  Baronial  castle  on 
the  Clyde,  a  stately  mansion  in  Yorkshire,  and 
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an  excellent  house  in  Piccadilly ;  not  for  the 
rest  of  her  days,  we  trust,  but  for  the  rest  of 
his.  Should  she  survive  him,  she  might  carry 
her  jointure,  diamonds,  and  gentle  nature  to 
the  paradise  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain — or 
the  purgatory  of  St.  Petersburg — or  where  she 
would,  or  will. 

What  say  you,  chere  tante  ? — Is  not  this  an 
excellent  match  for  a  little  girl  without  a  livre 
of  fortune  ? 

I  cannot  but  fancy  it  will  come  to  pass  3^ 
because,  Marguerite  is  so  obstinately  and 
groundlessly  set  against  the  hero  of  my  ro- 
mance, that  every  body  makes  common  cause 
in  defending  him  ;  and  because  Elvinston 
himself  stands  ill-usage  with  the  patience  of 
a  saint  or  a  donkey.  She  will  be  encouraged 
to  cuif  and  kick  him  till,  some  day,  the  self- 
recriminations  of  a  generous  temper  prompt 
her  to  atone  for  her  fault  by  a  double  share 
of  amenity. 

I   will  not  swear,  however,  that  I   have  no 


worse  motive  than  cousinly  affection  in  pro- 
moting the  marriage.  The  Baron's  daughter 
will  hardly  find  fortitude  to  behold  Marguerite 
become  a  wealthy  British  peeress,  and  figure 
at  the  brilliant  court  of  George  IV.,  while 
she  is  fated  to  live  and  die  as  she  was  born, 
daughter,  wife,  mother,  of  petty  Barons  of 
the  Empire.  I  confess  I  am  out  of  patience 
with  her  presumptuous  pretensions.  One 
knows  not  whether  to  laugh  or  weep  at 
the  little  freaks  of  hauteur  assumed  by  this 
spoiled  beauty  of  Schloss  Rehfeld ! — If  I  can 
in  some  degree  bring  her  to  her  senses  by  the 
glorification  of  her  step-sister,  by  and  by,  we 
shall  find  her  become  a  reasonable  creature. 

I  am  getting  into  better  conceit  with  St. 
Petersburg.  There  is  more  going  on  here 
than  at  first  meets  the  eye ;  and  the  process  of 
initiation  is  diverting  enough.  Not  that  I 
either  like  or  admire  the  tone  of  the  place, 
whether  enjoyed  en  prince  or  en polisson.  Did 
you  ever  observe,  towards  the  close  of  a  party 
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prolonged  beyond  the  reasonable  limit  of  en- 
joymentj  how  every  one  assumes  false  spirits 
and  becomes  restless  and  noisy,  in  order  to 
keep  himself  awake? — So  is  it  here! — The 
Russian  capital  is  so  insupportably  dull,  that 
people  are  obliged  to  commit  twice  as  great 
excesses  as  elsewhere,  in  order  to  prove  them- 
selves wide  awake.  There  cannot  be  a  stronger 
proof  of  the  prevalence  of  ennui,  than  that 
those  who  wish  to  provide  amusement  for 
personages  whose  pleasures  must  be  bought 
ready  made,  such  as  the  princes  and  magnats 
of  the  land,  produce  it  in  the  garb  of  buffoonery. 
Grotesque  masquerades,  in  which  fat  old 
Stanislas  Potocki  figures  as  a  belle,  and  the 
lovely  Zavadoska  as  a  monster,  constitute 
one  of  the  refined  divertissemens  of  the  court ; 
to  say  nothing  of  the  public  masked  balls, 
which  are  beginning  to  emulate  those  of 
Paris  of  the  olden  time.  I  always  notice 
that  it  serves  to  indicate  a  nation  having 
drained  the  cup  of  dissipation  to  the  lees,  and 
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become  blase  with  decent  enjoyment,  when 
masquerading  begins  to  constitute  a  popular 
pastime ! 

Many  things  are  wanting  in  St.  Petersburg, 
the  absence  of  which  compels  one  to  have  re- 
course to  desperate  pleasures ; — clubs,  to  begin 
with.  The  two  or  three  that  exist,  are  of  English 
origin  degenerated  into  Russian,  and  mil- 
lions of  versts  below  the  standard  of  the 
charming  Travellers'  and  Crockford's,  which 
impart  so  much  zest  to  the  sojourn  of 
foreigners  in  London.  In  the  next  place,  les 
coulisses  ;  or  rather  des  coulisses  where  Em- 
perors and  Grand  Dukes  do  not  attend  re- 
hearsals, and  put  an  officer  under  arrest  for  a 
button  more  or  less  on  his  uniform  when 
paying  his  devoirs  to  the  corps  de  ballet. 

Apropos  to  uniforms,  I  agree  with  you  that 
this  place  is  charmingly  redeemed  from  the 
monotony  of  London  and  Paris — I  was  going 
to  say  of  the  capitals  of  Europe — for  I  regard 
Russia  as  more  than  half  Asiatic,  by  the  pictu- 
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resque  costume  of  the  lower  classes,  and  the 
soldiership  of  the  higher.  All  true  descrip- 
tions of  the  Russian  capital  ought  to  begin 

Arms  and  the  man  I  sing  : 

for  the  Emperor,  and  the  daily  and  hourly- 
soldiering  of  his  metropolitan  garrison,  consti- 
tute three  fourths  of  St.   Petersburg. 

To  be  food  for  powder,  is  here  really  a  dis- 
tinction. Military  rank  has  every  where  pre- 
cedence. Ten  to  one  but  your  tailor  and  hat- 
maker  are  soldiers  ;  or  if  not,  the  infant  Grand 
Duke  or  Tzarovitz,  is  one ;  arranged  in  jack- 
boots from  his  swaddling-clothes,  and  put 
through  his  exercise  as  Hetman  of  the  Cossacks 
by  his  imperial  father,  from  the  moment  he 
can  stand  alone,  for  the  delight  of  mobs  of  his 
admiring,  or  at  least  applauding  subjects.  But 
all  this  serves  to  variegate  the  throng; 
and  between  the  tributary  tril^es  of  the  far 
Eastern  and  due  Southern  Russian  provinces, 
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and  the  be-Hussar-ment  of  Russia  proper,  the 
theatres  and  the  promenades  exhibit  a  motley 
surface,  far  more  amusing  than  the  eternal 
broad-cloth  of  civilized  Paris.  A  single  Arme- 
nian would  draw  a  mob  on  the  Boulevarts.  I 
must  needs  add,  though  reluctantly,  that,  in- 
dependent of  their  flowing  beards  and  pictu- 
resque kaftans,  the  men  are  fine  manly-looking 
fellows,  and  in  deportment  uniformly  courteous. 
The  green  fish-oil  in  which  they  take  delight, 
appears  to  exercise  singular  power  of  unctifica- 
tion  over  their  manners.  The  women  may  be 
fine  manly-looking  fellows  too,  for  aught  I 
know,  for  one  sees  nothing  of  them. 

I  cannot  help  sometimes  contrasting  my 
position  here  with  the  month  I  spent  in  Eng- 
land last  year,  previous  to  the  carnival.  For 
the  self-sacrifice  of  quitting  Paris  for  these 
expeditions  into  the  wilderness,  I  had  of 
course  sufficient  motives ;  i.  e.  my  weakness  for 
horses     and     my     weakness     for    women, — 
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Melton  and  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld  have  to  answer 
for  thus  betraying  me  out  of  the  sphere  of 
civihzed  life. 

But  the  grossierete  of  England  is  utterly 
different  from  that  of  Russia.  In  England,  it 
is  the  coarseness  of  the  individual,  here  the 
coarseness  of  the  nation,  that  shocks  your 
feelings ;  because  in  the  former  the  result  of 
enlightenment,  and  here,  of  the  reverse.  All  that 
eight  centuries  have  done  for  the  English  since 
we  conquered  and  humanized  them,  giving  * 
them  laws  and  cooks  to  replace  their  hips, 
haws,  and  acorns,  and  skins  and  manners  of 
beasts,  has  been  to  render  them  intensely 
selfish  ;  to  promote  the  study  of  the  com- 
fortable in  all  its  branches,  and  enable  them  to 
make  spring  snuffers  and  elastic  arm-chairs. 
As  regards  the  Arts,  they  are  little  forwarder 
than  when  we  built  their  cathedrals  and 
founded  their  Westminster  Hall.  Their 
palaces,  their  galleries,  their  theatres,  their 
pastimes,    are    such    as    would    provoke    the 
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mockery  of  a  student  of  the  Pays  Latin  and  his 
grisette  ! 

In  Russia,  on  the  contrary,  where  the 
founders  of  the  Empire  seem  to  have  taken 
pleasure  in  looking  through  the  wrong  end  of 
the  telescope,  rendering  the  objects  near  them 
of  preponderating  importance  and  reducing 
remote  ones  to  nothingness,  the  comfort  of  the 
people  is  disregarded,  while  palaces,  galleries, 
academies,  and  theatres,  abound  and  prosper. 
Two  of  the  uninhabited  palaces  here,  the 
Taurida  and  Marble  palace,  exceed  any  thing 
I  saw  in  England ;  while  the  Winter  Palace, 
Hermitage,  and  Tzarsko-9elo,  might  take  their 
place  side  by  side  with  our  own  stately  Tuile- 
ries  and  Versailles. 

Still,  il  y  a  disparate  !  The  magnificent  quays 
of  the  Neva  are  of  granite,  the  pavement  of 
the  streets,  of  wood  5  and  though  wood  pave- 
ment on  a  solid  foundation  may  be  an  admira- 
ble causeway,  when  fluctuating  upon  a  swamp, 
and  a  swamp  subjected  to  cruel  alternations  of 
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frost,  thaw,  and  drought,  it  is  a  thing  to  try 
the  patience  even  of  an  istvoshtnik. 

It  is  not,  however,  between  the  muddy  streets 
of  the  two  capitals,  as  contrasted  with  our 
excellent  pave,  that  I  would  institute  com- 
parisons. The  contrast  of  their  domestic 
life  is  the  thing  that  excites  my  hourly  amuse- 
ment. 

In  England,  the  machinery  is  all  of  iron — in 
Russia,  bones  and  sinews.  Here,  Mougiks 
are  less  expensive  than  bell-wires;  while  in 
Great  Britain,  flesh  and  blood  are  valued,  as  if 
meted  by  a  Shylock  at  so  much  per  pound. 
Every  great  Russian  house  maintains  whole 
regiments  of  menials,  who  start  up  from  every 
corner.  To  be  sure,  there  are  nearly  as  many 
in  those  of  England.  But  there,  like  the 
savage  tribes,  they  address  one  only  though 
their  Chief;  and  according  to  the  humane 
practice  of  the  most  philanthropical  and  slave- 
trade-abolishing  people  of  the  dampest  country 
in  Europe,  the  subordinates  are  kept  in  sub- 
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terranean  caverns,  where  they  are  subject  to  a 
species  of  prison  discipline.  The  items  of 
populace  one  is  always  stumliling  over  here, 
are  kept  wholly  out  of  sight  in  the  land  whose 
dining-rooms  provide  comfort  for  the  outward, 
rather  than  the  inward  man  of  the  guests. 
In  other  communities,  one  dines  well,  and  is 
ill  at  ease  during  the  operation.  In  England, 
they  labour  by  the  warmth  of  Turkey  carpets 
and  luxury  of  well- stuffed  morocco  chairs,  to 
make  one  insensible  to  the  hardness  of  their 
meat,  and  coldness  of  their  soup. 

In  St.  Petersburg,  most  things  are  done  with 
the  prodigality  of  semi-barbarism.  The  most 
considerable  Russian  fortunes  have  arisen  out 
of  favouritism,  gambling,  or  jobbery  ;  and  es- 
tates are  bought,  sold,  and  exchanged  with  the 
vulgar  facihty  of  people  who  have  neither 
emblazonments  nor  title  deeds  to  fetter  their 
proceedings,  and  in  whose  ears  the  crusades  of 
Christendom  have  a  sound  all  but  fabulous. 
There  is  of  course  less  shame  in  the  extrava- 
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gance  and  ruin  that  alienate  no  ancestral  in- 
heritance, and  cut  down  no  oaks  of  the  days  of 
PhiUp  Augustus  or  the  Plantagenets. 

Meanwhile,  laud  we  the  etiquettes  of  France, 
which  preserve  our  fetes  of  the  Faubourg  from 
the  onerous  presence  of  royalty; — for  so  dead  a 
weight,  both  on  the  purse  and  guests  of  an 
entertainer,  can  scarcely  be  imagined  !  When 
the  divinities  of  old  condescended  to  dine  or 
sup  with  humble  mortals,  they  used  to  con- 
vert cabins  into  palaces,  in  guerdon  for  their 
entertainment.  But  when  Tzars  and  Tzarinas 
prove  equally  affable,  their  visits  are  far  more 
likely,  and  far  more  apt,  to  reduce  their  hosts 
from  a  palace  to  a  hovel ! 

Every  object  of  real  luxury  consumed  in 
Russia,  is  still  of  such  exotic  origin,  as  to  cost 
its  weight  in  gold.  Nectar  and  ambrosia 
might  be  had,  I  should  imagine,  at  little  more 
than  the  expense  of  Champagne  and  pate  de 
Strasbourg,  which  are  expected  to  ab  ound  on 
every  well-conditioned  table;  while  such  is 
the  severity  of  the  climate,  that  the  early  fruits 
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I  find,  are  forced  at  the  cost  of  two  louis  d'ors 
a  peach,  and  a  crown  a  cherry  ! 

In  Paris,  we  rarely  do  these  exorbitant 
things,  unless  when  a  DemidofF,  or  a  Tufiakin 
settles  among  us.  The  gilding  on  our  surface 
is  equable.  We  do  not  patch  our  gold  on  a 
single  point  of  the  structure,  leaving  the  rest 
with  the  bare  deal  boards  visible,  or  bedaubed 
with  ochre.  Our  moderate  fortunes,  limited  more- 
over by  the  responsibilities  of  ancient  descent, 
render  it  impossible  for  us  to  create  palaces, 
and  people  them  with  the  population  of  a 
village,  in  order  to  entertain  a  king  and  queen, 
who  would  laugh  at  us  for  our  pains,  as  we  do 
at  the  parvenu  bankers,  who  lay  down  foot- 
cloths  of  velvet  and  bridges  of  gold,  to  allure 
us  to  their  fetes. 

And  now,  chere  tante,  I  must  go  and  hear 
what  account  poor  Elvinston  has  to  give  of  a 
visit  he  was  to  pay  last  night  to  the  Baroness. 
Adieu,  therefore,  and  trust  in  all  security  the 
fortunes  of  your  grand-daughter  to  my  Talley- 
randic  statesmanship. 


THE    AMBASSADOR  S    WIFE. 


LETTER  XIX. 

FROM  IDA  VON  REHFELD  TO  MADEMOISELLE 
THERESE  MOREAU. 

I  ventured  to  ask  you,  chere  bonne,  in  one  of 
my  first  letters  from  St.  Petersburg,  why  you 
and  others  had  cruelly  suffered  me  to  attain 
such  preposterous  misconceptions  of  my  per- 
sonal consequence.  I  now  inquire,  with  equal, 
sincerity,  how  you  could  let  me  rely  so  im- 
plicitly on  my  own  discernment  and  strength 
of  mind  ? 

At  eighteen,  I  fancied  myself  an  oracle ;  able 
to  decide  my  own  destinies,  and  those  of 
others.  At  eighteen  and  a  quarter,  I  avow 
myself  the  dupe  of  my  own  prophecies.  It 
is  some  proof  of  my  progress  in  wisdom  that, 
for  the  first  time,  I  am  growing  sensible  of  my 
folly. 

You  may  remember  how  positively  I  foretold 

D  3 
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Marguerite's  marriage  with  Prince  Gallitzin, 
and  how  persuaded  I  was  of  Lord  Elvinston's 
devotion  to  myself;  so  positively,  indeed,  that 
I  can  hardly  expect  you  to  grant  me  your 
faith  when  I  now  announce  that,  within  two 
months,  my  quiet  little  step-sister  will  be  the 
wife  of  a  British  peer,  who  is  one  of  the  wealth- 
iest subjects  in  Europe. 

Madame  von  Rehfeld,'  with  her  usual  cool 
easy  manner  of  taking  possession  of  people, 
had  no  sooner  discovered  his  consequence,  than 
she  wound  herself  round  his  thoughts  and 
feelings,  in  a  way  to  deceive  him  into  a  belief 
that  all  the  attentions  and  kindnesses  lavished 
upon  him  by  herself  proceeded  from  Marguerite. 
Installing  him  among  us  as  one  of  the  family, 
she  threw  the  shy  man  so  thoroughly  off  his 
guard,  that  he  was  never  happy  out  of  her 
house.  How  can  I  tell,  in  fact,  that  the 
frequent  visits  of  which  she  was  always  com- 
plaining, were  not,  in  the  first  instance,  pro- 
voked by  herself,  to  promote  such  an  intimacy 
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between  the  English  Lord  and  her  daughter, 
on  pretence  of  his  devotion  to  me,  as  must 
eventually  end  in  their  marriage  ? 

For  after  all,  let  the  disinclination  of  Mar- 
guerite be  what  it  may,  provided  Lord  El- 
vinston  choose  to  persevere,  in  a  marriage  it 
is  sure  to  end.  The  authority  of  the  Baroness 
over  her  daughter  is  absolute.  The  recent 
diplomatic  differences  concerning  the  naviga- 
tion  of  the   Oder  occupy  my  father's  whole 

attention  ;  and  were  it  otherwise,  he  has  lately 

• 

acquired  very  feudal  opinions  concerning  the 
extent  of  parental  authority.  As  to  Margue- 
rite, the  docility  of  her  nature  is  angelic ;  for  I 
now  admit  that  her  gentleness  is  not  as  I  thought 
at  first,  the  result  of  stupidity.  Marguerite  is 
as  quick  of  feeling,  as  clear  of  thought.  In  all 
her  sacrifices.  Duty  is  the  presiding  divinity  of 
the  altar. 

She  has  never  yet  seen  Lord  Elvinston  a 
moment  alone,  so  that  genuine  explanations 
between  them  are  impossible ;  and  under  the 
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influence  of  Madame  von  Rehfeld^  her  deport- 
ment towards  him  has  become  so  deferential, 
that  the  poor  man,  wiUing  to  grasp  at  a  straw, 
is  contented  to  hope  on,  since  to  love  on,  con- 
tented or  not,  appears  inevitable. 

Thus  cheered  and  encouraged,  his  reserve 
and  awkwardness  are  gradually  disappearing. 
In  the  beginning,  he  was  embarrassed  by  cons- 
ciousness of  his  passion ;  but  now,  the  rubicon 
being  past  and  his  bosom  unburthened  of  its 
secret,  he  is  becoming  at  ease.  To  tell  the 
whole  truth,  he  has  gained  immensely  by  re- 
demption from  the  persiflage  with  which,  so 
long  as  I  fancied  him  an  admirer  of  my  own, 
I  felt  justified  in  attacking  him ;  which  was 
in  a  great  measure  the  cause  of  his  mauvaise 
honte  ;  and  to  do  him  justice,  in  any  other  light 
than  a  lover,  I  find  him  a  pleasant  companion 
and  an  addition  to  our  society. 

From  all  this,  chere  bonne,  you  will  infer  that 
the  bristles  of  my  amour  propre  are  smoothed 
down  again ;  and  that  I  have  resigned  myself 


to  the  force  of  circumstances.  Better  still,  I 
am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  position  I  have 
achieved.  It  is  not  that  which  I  had  anticipated, 
it  is  not  that  which  I  desired,  but  I  am  satisfied. 

Your  friend  Princess  W.  came  to  see  me  the 
other  day,  at  an  hour  when  the  Baroness  was 
sure  to  be  absent  from  home.  She  chose  to 
return  my  visit,  she  said,  au  'pled  de  la  lettre ) 
and  insisted  upon  sitting  with  me  in  my  own 
sanctum,  instead  of  the  saloon  into  which  she 
had  been  ushered.  The  consequence  was  a 
most  unceremonious  examination  of  my  books, 
drawings,  and  music. 

"  My  dear  little  Madame  Dacier,  you  are 
a  miracle  V'  cried  she,  after  turning  over  my 
library.  "  I  now  see  why  you  were  so  stre- 
nuous in  your  endeavours  to  restrict  me  to  the 
ceremoniousness  of  the  state  apartments. — 
Quite  right,  my  dear  ! — If  you  love  yourself,  let 
not  another  woman  in  St.  Petersburg  set  foot 
over  the  threshold  of  your  temple  of  the  Muses. 
There  would  be  an  end  at  once  to  your  hopes 
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and  prospects  here,  were  it  known  tliat^  in- 
stead of  band-boxes  and  jewel-cases,  your 
dressing  room  was  full  of  busts,  quartos,  and 
portfolios.  Though  no  people  in  Europe  assign 
greater  importance  to  education  than  the  Rus- 
sians, or  pester  themselves  more  actively  to 
render  their  children  modern  linguists,  (aware 
that  our  hitherto  uncultivated  and  barba- 
rous dialect,  is  as  much  a  dead  language 
for  the  rest  of  Europe  as  those  in  which 
I  have  just  discovered  your  disgraceful  pro- 
ficiency), any  thing  like  information  or  va- 
luable acquirement  is  scouted  among  us  as 
pedantry.  To  succeed  at  the  Imperial  court, 
ma  belle  reveuse,  you  must  devote  yourself  to 
the  science  of  brocades  and  satins,  laces  and 
ribbons.  To  distinguish  between  geology  and 
mineralogy  is  considered  the  province  of  a  go- 
verness ;  while  not  to  discriminate  between 
Mechlin  and  Valenciennes,  would  banish  you 
to  Siberia." 

Of  course  I  know  how  to  make  allowances 
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for  her  spirit  of  exaggeration.  But  it  was  not 
the  first  time  I  had  hstened  to  an  accusation, 
attested  by  the  respect  conceded  at  St.  Peters- 
burg to  the  accompUshments  for  which  the 
present  Empress  is  so  remarkable,  of  dressing 
and  dancing ;  while  the  two  highly  cultivated 
Princesses  of  Wirtemberg  fated  to  become  the 
wives  of  the  Emperor  Paul  and  his  son  Michael, 
have  had  double  reason  to  lament  the  appor- 
tionment of  their  destinies,  in  the  little  value 
assigned  to  their  mental  superiority.  Never- 
theless, Russia  made  a  fair  exchange  with  Wir- 
temberg in  an  accomplished  queen,  the  daugh- 
ter of  Paul  and  sister  of  the  Grand  Duke  ; 
whose  early  death,  I  find,  is  still  lamented  at 
Stutgardt,  as  that  of  one  of  the  most  remark- 
a1)le  women  of  modern  times, — To  return  how- 
ever to  Princess  W. 

"  If  I  had  not  forced  my  way  into  your  blue 
chamber  this  morning,"  she  resumed,  ^'  I 
should  have  been  puzzled  much  more  and 
much  longer,  to  comprehend  the  policy  of  your 
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step-mother.  That  she  had  some  excellent 
motive  for  dropping  Sergius  Gallitzin  and 
making  up  to  that  raw  English  youth,  who 
they  say  is  as  rich  as  YousoupofF  and  DemidofF 
united,  I  entertained  no  doubt;  but  I  took 
her  policy  upon  trust.  I  now  see  through  it 
all !  She  perceived  that  her  pretty  Marguerite 
had  no  chance  with  a  hard-headed  man  like 
Gallitzin,  who  wants  a  fellow-labourer  with  him 
in  the  paths  of  preferment,  not  a  helpless  doll 
to  sit  by  the  fire  and  tell  her  beads, — against 
a  girl  of  spirit,  energy  and  talent,  like  the 
one  whose  abilities  have  been  cultivated  by 
one  of  the  initiated  of  the  Hotel  de  Choisy. 
Seeing  that  you  were  the  very  wife  for  him, 
and  that  the  very  husband  for  Marguerite  had 
presented  himself,  she  made  an  exchange  of 
prisoners,  as  people  do  on  the  ratification  of  a 
treaty — et  voila  /" 

"  Do  you  mean  then,^'  said  I,  smiling,  "  that 
/  am  to  be  disposed  of  to  a  needy  diplomat  of 
half  a  century's  experience,  without  so  much 
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as  my  own  leave  asked  in  the  arrange- 
ment r^^ 

"  Madame  von  Rehfeld  has  never  been 
in  the  habit  of  asking  people's  leaves  to 
dispose  of  them.  She  married  your  father 
almost  without  his  consent — she  will  doas 
much  by  you ; — and  some  day  or  other,  after 
you  have  been  six  months  Princess  Sergius 
Gallitzin^  you  will  inquire  of  yourself  how  it  all 
came  about.'^ 

"  I  rather  think  not  /"  was  the  reply.  "  / 
am  not  so  easily  bought,  sold,  or  exchanged, 
as  the  gentle  Marguerite.  /  am  not  bhnded  by 
filial  duty.  My  nature  partakes  of  the 
briar  rather  than  the  rose.  I  am  really  on  my 
guard,  and  able  to  fight  for  it.  I  see  for  my- 
self, and  feel  for  myself;  and  if  unable  to  act 
for  myself,  at  least  will  not  act  according  to 
the  dictation  of  others.  If  not  independent 
in  conduct,  I  am  inflexible  in  mind.^' 

The  Princess  replied  by  a  provoking  laugh. 
"  Brava,  bravissima  V  cried  she,  "  my  sturdy 
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little  heroine  of  eighteen  !  Admit,  however, 
that  considering  the  clear  sightedness  on 
which  you  pride  yourself,  you  ran  head  fore- 
most into  the  trap  laid  for  you  the  other  night, 
when  the  bait  was  stamped  with  an  Imperial 
crown  ?'^ 

"  I  scarcely  understand  you  !^'  said  I,  piqued 
by  her  tone  of  irony. 

"  I  mean  that  we  of  the  MichaelofF  set  were 
perfectly  prepared  for  all  that  took  yoit  by 
surprise  at  the  ball  of  the  British  Ambassador  ! 
Next  to  marrying  off  Marguerite,  the  Baro- 
nesses dearest  object  is  to  settle  her  step-daugh- 
ter out  of  the  way ;  and  it  is  of  course  her 
object  to  do  so  in  a  manner  calculated  to  extend 
her  family  connections." 

''  But  what  influence  has  the  notice  of  the 
Emperor,  towards  promoting  the  marriage  of 
the  daughter  of  one  of  the  foreign  envoys  at  his 
court?"  said  I,  proudly. 

"Everything — when  the  future  bridegroom 
is   a   court  favourite,    like   Sergius   Gallitzin. 
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It  is  well  known  in  our  coterie,  that  very  soon 
after  your  arrival  here,  that  is,  very  soon  after 
Lord  Elvinston  was  seen  to  pay  his  court  to 
Marguerite  ErloiF,  Madame  von  Rehfeld  began 
to  hint  in  strictest  confidence  to  her  friends 
(the  surest  method  of  circulating  reports,) 
that  the  education  to  which  Mademoiselle  von 
Rehfeld  had  been  exposed  in  Germany,  was 
worthier  of  her  maternal  than  of  her  paternal 
descent ;  and  that  she  could  better  pretend  to  a 
professoi*^s  chair  at  Leipzig,  than  the  honours 
of  a  ball-room." 

I  fear  I  was  not  so  much  mistress  of  ray 
emotions,  as  to  prevent  a  sudden  blush  from 
betraying  the  irritation  I  experienced  at  this 
announcement. 

"  The  thing  told,  as  she  intended  ;  for  when 
did  one  of  Madame  ErlofF\s  coups  d'etat  fail  of 
effect? — Attention  was  attracted  towards  the 
weak  or  strong  point,  to  which  she  desired  to 
attract  attention.  The  fine  ladies  shrugged 
their    shoulders    in    disgust.       Such    of   the 
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Anitschkoff  court  as  took  the  trouble  of 
thinking  about  you  at  all,  set  you  down  as  a 
little  bore,  to  be  strictly  avoided.  But  a  few — 
a  very  few,  including  the  MichaelofFskians 
and  the  Emperor — experienced  some  curi- 
osity to  behold  the  German  savante  so  little 
favoured  by  nature  with  the  usual  charms  of 
her  sex,  as  to  have  found  it  necessary  to  take 
refuge  in  professional  pedantry. 

Figure  to  yourself,  therefore,  their  surprise 
when  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld  unfolded  its  petals  j 
and  they  perceived  that  the  most  accom- 
plished girl  in  St.  Petersburg  was  also 
the  prettiest  ! — The  Empresses  hundred  maids 
of  honour  turned  pale  with  envy  -,  and  no  one 
was  surprised  when  the  Tzar,  who  joins  the 
dance  only  as  a  sort  of  annual  penance,  selected 
you  as  a  partner.  I  am  told,  (but  being  no  intri- 
gante am  little  in  the  court  secrets),  that  the  sur- 
prise of  Nicholas  at  finding  the  new  beauty  an 
agreeable  unaffected  companion,  was  secondary 
only  to  the  amazement  he  had  experienced  at 
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finding  the  profoundly  scholastic  daughter  of 
the  new  envoy,  the  loveliest  ornament  of  his 
court/' 

"  It  strikes  me/'  said  1,  striving  to  speak 
with  composure,  "  that  if  the  Baroness  von 
Rehfeld  were  inclined  to  speculate  on  the 
Emperor's  notice  for  any  memher  of  her  family, 
it  would  have  been  for  her  own  daughter 
rather  than  for  one  to  whom  she  owes  nothing, 
and  who  owes  nothing  to  Aer.'* 

^*  Absurd,  my  dear  !  Marguerite  is  no  Lily 
of  Rehfeld, — but  is  the  very  type  of  the  flower 
whose  name  she  bears ;  and  who  ever  heard 
of  a  daisy  intermingled  with  crown  jewels? 
Scentless,  colourless,  it  is  worthy  only  to 
exhibit  its  pallid  unmeaning  star  on  the  do- 
mestic lawn ;  while  the  more  queenly  flower 
derives  lustre  from  the  diadem  as  well  as  im- 
parts it.'' 

"  I  trust  I  do  not  understand  you  !"  was 
my  haughty  rejoinder.  "  You  would  scarcely, 
I  imagine,  imply  that  my  father's  wife  intends 
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to  promote  an  intimacy  between  me  and  the 
Emperor  of  a  discreditable  nature  ?" 

Again  did  the  Princess  reply  by  a  provoking 
burst  of  laughter.  I  am  persuaded  she  scarcely 
thought  me  in  my  senses  ! — 

"  How  ill  must  you  have  employed  your 
time  during  your  sojourn  here,  fair  Ida/'  said 
she,  "to  be  ignorant  that  the  Venus  de  Medicis, 
if  endowed  with  the  softness  of  the  graces  and 
accomplishments  of  the  muses,  (forgive  me  if 
I  become  classical  during  my  seance  in  your 
learned  boudoir !)  might  vainly  level  her  at- 
tractions at  the  frozen  heart  of  the  Emperor ; 
no,  not  frozen — though  I  dislike  him,  let  me 
render  him  justice — the  virtuous  heart  of  the 
Emperor.  Do  not  smile — do  not  mistrust  me  ! 
7  am  not  a  Madame  ErlofF — I  am  no  Imperial 
flatterer.  But  it  is  an  incontestable  truth, 
that  Nicholas  is  a  devoted  husband  and  father, 
and  fortunately  inaccessible  to  the  weaknesses 
so  fatal  to  the  domestic  happiness  of  his  elder 
brother." 
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"  I  did  not  suppose  you  were  accusing  the 
Baroness  of  a  design  altogether  so  culpable  as 
your  words  imply/'  said  I  ;  the  name  and 
beauty  of  Alexander's  Madame  Narischkin 
recurring  to  my  mind.  "  But  we  have  all  read 
in  history  of  a  monarch  equally  virtuous, 
equally  cold,  having  been  subjected  to  a  bond 
of  friendship  as  potent  over  his  feelings  as  that 
of  love  over  the  hearts  of  other  men.  We 
have  all  heard  of  Louis  XIII  and  Mademoi- 
selle de  la  Fayette.*' 

"  Ay,  and  prettily  their  friendship  ended ; — 
by  sending  one  into  a  convent,  and  the  other 
into  a  grave  ! — Is  not  that  the  Genlis  namby- 
pambyfication  of  the  affair  ? — But  in  that  line, 
belle  Ida,  you  are  forestalled.  If  Nicholas 
require,  at  any  moment,  wiser  companionship 
than  he  finds  at  home, — if  in  certain  dilemmas 
for  the  regulation  of  female  etiquette  and 
feminine  pretension,  it  becomes  indispensable 
to  consult  the  tact  of  a  woman  who  possesses 
mind  and  heart,  in  addition  to  an  elegant  tour- 
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nure  and  distinguished  manners — his  utmost 
wants  are  satisfied  at  the  MichaelofF  Palace,  in 
the  gentle  kinswoman  of  his  mother,  and  wife 
of  his  brother.  Our  Grand-Duchess  possesses 
all  the  influence  to  which,  by  consanguinity 
and  superiority,  she  is  entitled." 

"  Explain  yourself,  then,''  cried  I.  "  What 
is  the  motive  to  which  you  would  ascribe  the 
desire  of  Madame  von  Rehfeld  to  promote  my 
acquaintance  with  his  Imperial  Majesty  ?" 

"  Do  not  talk  so  like  an  Imperial  Majesty 
yourself,  or  I  will  not  answer  another  ques- 
tion !" — exclaimed  the  Princess,  bantering  me 
out  of  my  ill-assumed  dignity  5  and  eager  as  I 
was  to  obtain  some  insight  into  the  truth,  you 
may  guess  whether  I  complied  with  her 
exactions. 

"  My  simple  belief  is  this,"  said  she,  after 
some  further  persuasion.  "  Madame  von  Reh- 
feld has,  we  know,  a  son  and  daughter  to  esta- 
blish in  life,  and  debts  to  pay,  we  suspect, 
beyond  her  means  of  payment.      The  favour 
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of  the  Emperor  can  alone  accomplish  these 
objects  ;  and  how  is  it  to  be  obtained  ?  She 
is  aware  that  he  personally  dislikes  her ;  or 
rather,  that  he  tolerates  her  only  as  the  widow 
of  a  faithful  servant  of  his  brother.  Neither 
Marguerite  nor  Alexis  Erloff  are  qualified  to 
recommend  themselves  to  his  favour ;  the  girl 
being  a  nullity — the  boy  a  turbulent  incum- 
brance. It  is,  therefore,  indispensable  to  her 
to  form  a  more  advantageous  connection  with 
the  good  will  of  the  sovereign,  on  whose 
notice  their  fortunes  depend.  In  giving  to 
his  favourite,  Sergius  Gallitzin,  a  rich  and 
intelligent  wife,  she  is  performing  a  feat 
highly  agreeable  to  the  Emperor;  and  to 
persuade  the  Prince  of  the  wisdom  of  such  an 
alliance,  cannot  attempt  a  better  stratagem  than 
to  obtain  for  you  the  notice  and  commendations 
of  the  Tzar.  Do  you  now  see  your  way  through 
her  manoeuvres  ?'^ 

"  In  plain  words,  you  mean   that,  finding 
she  has  secured  a  good  parti  for  Marguerite, 
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she  wishes  me  to  become  Princess  Gallitzin/* 
said  I,  calmly. 

"  A  Princess  Gallitzin,  the  influence  of 
whose  talents  and  beauty  may  extend  that  of 
Russia  in  foreign  courts,  as  much  as  it  will 
fortify  that  of  her  Russian  connexions  at 
home/^  persisted  the  Princess,  without  hesita- 
tion. 

"  I  conclude  I  am  to  accept  all  this  as  a 
compliment,"  said  I.  "But  forgive  me  if  I 
accuse  you  of  a  poor  one  to  the  merits  or  at- 
tractions of  your  Russian  ladies,  in  fancying 
those  of  a  little  obscure  German  girl  capable 
of ^' 

"  Not  of  subverting  the  laws  of  an  Empire, 
a  la  Roocalane,  my  dear,^'  interrupted  the  gay 
Princess,  "  but  of  affording  an  agreeable  acces- 
sory to  the  friendship  of  the  Emperor  for  one 
of  his  most  distinguished  servants.  No  one 
has  more  reason  than  Nicholas  to  appre- 
ciate the  value  of  dignity  and  tt  plomb  in 
combination  with  youth  and    beauty.     Every 
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thing  done,  said,  or  left  undone  and  unsaid, 
by  his  subjects  in  foreign  courts,  is  fully 
known  to  him ;  and  he  is  never  more  dis- 
pleased than  when  he  hears  of  our  commit- 
ting ourselves  and  our  country  by  any  escapade. 
It  is  on  that  very  account  I  am  obnoxious  to 
him.  Because,  a  year  or  two  ago,  I  chose  to 
amuse  myself  at  Rome  as  Romans  do,  it  was 
signified  to  me  that  it  might  be  all  the  better 
for  my  estates  if  I  returned  to  Russia.  Hard 
enough  ! — for  what  could  he  do  worse  to  me , 
than  bid  me  return  to  Russia? — However,  it  is 
of  you,  not  myself  we  are  talking ;  and  I  am 
as  well  convinced  as  the  Baroness,  that  the 
Emperor  would  be  all  the  more  disposed  to  be- 
stow a  high  diplomatic  appointment  on  Prince 
Gallitzin,  if  in  possession  of  a  rich,  wdse,  witty, 
and  pretty  wife.'' 

I  was  about  to  protest  against  the  proba- 
bility of  his  making  the  acquisition  in  my  per- 
son— but  the  Princess  would  not  allow  me  to 
say  a  word.       • 

E  2 
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"Do  not  commit  yourself  by  rash  vows, 
which  you  may,  at  some  future  moment,  wish 
unsworn  V  said  she.  "  You  cannot  yet  have 
taken  your  resolve.  Your  position  with  your 
father's  wife  may  not  always  be  so  agreeable 
as  at  this  moment.  Between  them  dissensions 
may  arise,  when  Baron  von  Rehfeld  becomes 
better  acquainted  with  her  conduct  and  motives. 
If  still  blinded  to  her  disposition,  if  she  even 
manage  to  disentangle  herself  from  her  embar- 
rassments without  involving  him,  in  losing 
Marguerite,  you  lose  the  charm  of  your  circle 
and  consolation  of  your  home. — Nicht  ivahr  ? 
— Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil," — (I  fancied  that 
my  adroit  companion  eyed  me  scrutinizingly 
as  she  spoke),  "will  not  be  here  for  ever;  and 
simply  as  a  third  person,  domesticated  with  your 
father  and  step-mother  and  the  Saxon  cousin 
I  have  heard  of,  pour  tout  potage,  as  a  suitor, 
you  will  scarcely  find  St.  Petersburg  very 
attractive." 

"  You  offer  a  far  from  enchanting  picture  to 
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counterbalance  the  pleasures  of  diplomatic  dis- 
tinction in  one  of  the  great  capitals  V  said  I. 
"  I  own  I  have  already  perceived  that,  to  be 
distinguished  in  Russia  to-day,  it  is  as  essential 
to  be  Russian-born,  as,  a  few  years  ago,  it  was 
to  be  of  foreign  extraction.  It  is  not  for  me 
to  decide  whether  my  ruling  weakness  be 
vanity  or  pride.  But  either  one  or  the 
other  is  the  cause  that  a  long  residence 
here,  in  utter  neglect,  would  be  still  more 
disagreeable  than  the  vexations  to  which  I. 
foresee  myself  likely  to  become  exposed  by 
the  Emperor's  notice.^' 

The  Princess,  finding  that  our  interview  was 
taking  a  graver  turn  than  she  intended,  recalled 
me  to  lighter  topics  by  the  discussion  of  all 
the  recent  news  she  had  received  from  your 
friends,  the  Choisys.  Your  belle  ^leve  is 
creating  the  greatest  sensation,  she  tells 
me,  as  Madame  la  Marquise  de  Montecourt, — 
the  observed  of  all  observers,  and  the  last  new 
plaything  of  the  Duchesse  de  Berri. 
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From  this  subject,  she  diverged  to  Paris  in 
general ;  the  cheerfulness  and  spirit  whereof, 
she  described  in  terms  so  glowing  beyond  all 
I  ever  heard  on  the  subject  from  yourself, 
that,  for  full  half  an  hour  after  her  depar- 
ture, I  was  as  well  disposed  to  accept  the  hand 
of  poor  Prince  Gallitzin,  for  the  chance  of 
representing  the  court  of  all  the  Russias  at  that 
of  the  Tuileries,  as  the  Baroness  herself  could 
have  desired  ! — 

I  am  called  away.  Marguerite's  voice  at 
the  door — hoarse  with  emotion.  What  on  earth 
can  have  happened  ? 

"if^  ?fC  W  ^  'Jv 

In  our  family  confusion  of  yesterday,  chh'e 
bonne,  there  was  no  time  for  closing  this  packet 
and  delivering  it  to  the  courier.  You  must, 
therefore,  be  content  to  receive  a  week  later,  a 
despatch  of  double  length. 

I  told  you  that  I  was  called  away  by  Mar- 
guerite Erloff,  in  a  state  of  great  agitation ; 
and  really  feared  that  some   new  incident  in 
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the  Elvinston  affair  was  distracting  her  poor 
heart.  Far  from  it !  It  was  the  arrival  of  her 
brother  Alexis  which  had  produced  the  tears 
of  joy  I  was  stupid  enough  to  mistake,  at  first 
sight,  for  tears  of  anguish. 

On  our  arrival  in  the  Baroness's  saloon,  I 
found  seated  there,  a  very  tall,  very  military, 
very  handsome  young  man  ;  who  scarcely  rose 
on  my  entrance,  and  whose  scrutinizing  exa- 
mination of  me  from  head  to  foot  on  our 
introduction,  was  anything  but  conciliating. 
The  young  Count  accosted  me  precisely  as  if 
the  names  of  Erloff  and  Rehfeld  were  stran- 
gers to  each  other.  Handsome  as  he  is,  I  never 
saw  a  less  prepossessing  person  ! 

At  the  moment  of  receiving  his  cold  and 
almost  haughty  salutation,  it  suddenly  occurred 
to  my  mind,  that  perhaps  his  impression  of  my 
father's  daughter  had  been  conceived  from  the 
communications  of  Marguerite  on  first  reaching 
Schloss  Rehfeld ;  when,  alas !  she  had  httle 
cause  to  describe  me  in  partial  terms. 
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Scarcely  had  our  unpromising  acquaintance 
commenced,  when  Count  Erloif  resumed  with 
his  mother  the  conversation  my  appearance 
had  interrupted,  which  bore  reference  solely  to 
their  own  affairs,  and  the  management  of  the 
Erloif  estates.  I  had  consequently  ample 
opportunity  to  examine  my  new  step-brother ; 
and  exercised  it  in  the  same  morose  spirit 
which  he  had  betrayed  towards  myself. 

The  first  thing  that  struck  me  in  his  exterior, 
was  his  resemblance  to  the  Emperor.  This 
observation  says  wonders  in  his  favour,  even 
to  ex-Russian  ears ;  for  Nicholas  is,  unques- 
tionably, one  of  the  finest  men  who  ever 
ascended  a  throne.  But  in  St.  Petersburg,  it 
is  to  proclaim  him  a  demi-god.  Nevertheless, 
the  cold  dignity  so  becoming  an  imperial 
diadem,  is  equally  inappropriate  to  the  cor- 
dialities of  private  life ;  and  though  the 
eye  of  Alexis  Erloff  has  a  merely  icy  expres- 
sion, the  lines  of  the  mouth  threaten  to 
deepen  from  coldness  into  ferocity. — As  I  con- 
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templated  his  forbidding  physiognomy,  there 
involuntarily  occurred  to  my  mind  the  idea 
of  the  lawless  Russian  noble,  as  exemplified  in 
the  dark  mysteries  of  the  Castles  of  Ora- 
nienbaum  and  St.  Michael,  the  destinies 
of  Peter  III  and  Paul  I.  After  all,  however, 
it  is  impossible  to  base  any  rational  judgment 
on  mere  physiognomy ;  and  even  our  visionary 
country  soon  learned  to  repudiate  Lavater. 

The  debate  upon  family  business  between 
the  mother  and  son  was  so  unreasonably  pro-* 
longed,  that  at  last,  I  began  to  be  almost  angry 
with  Marguerite  for  having  summoned  me  to 
be  an  auditress  of  what  so  little  concerned  me. 
But  on  turning  towards  her  with  an  almost 
reproachful  glance,  I  found  her  eyes  fixed  with 
such  infatuated  fondness  upon  this  only  bro- 
ther, while  tears  stood  upon  her  cheeks  and 
repressed  emotion  quivered  in  every  feature, 
that  I  could  not  find  courage  for  even  an  angry 
look.  At  that  moment,  believe  me,  she  was 
surpassingly  beautiful  ! 

E  3 
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After  a  time,  the  Baroness  herself  strove  to 
include  me  in  the  conversation,  and  render  it 
general  3  but  the  Count  was  evidently  of 
opinion  that  I  was  of  no  more  importance  than 
the  chair  I  sat  on ;  and  after  a  hurried  and 
impatient  glance  while  I  replied  to  his  mother's 
question,  resumed  the  subject  of  his  acres 
and  Mougiks,  and  their  administration.  If 
such  be  the  breeding  of  the  noble  college  of 
Les  Pages,  what  have  we  to  hope  from  the 
courtliness  of  future  Russia  ? 

At  length,  just  as  I  was  meditating  a  dig- 
nified withdrawal  from  the  family  synod,  in 
sauntered  Alfred  de  Vaudreuil,  unaware  of  his 
cousin's  arrival ;  and  the  greeting  of  Count 
Alexis  was  to  him  as  warm  and  cordial,  as 
to  me  he  had  been  frigid  and  ungracious.  They 
embraced,  a  la  Russe,  (for  it  is  no  longer  the 
fashion,  you  tell  me,  for  Parisians  to  embrace 
as  we  used  to  call,  a  la  Franqaise ;)  and  in  a 
moment,  the  military  monster  was  heart-deep 
in  conversation  with  his  cousin,  in  that  miracu- 
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lously  Parisian  French^  which  in  Count  Erloff, 
derives  nothing  from  his  Vaudreuil  origin — 
since — witness  the  example  of  Prince  Gal- 
Htzin — Russians  of  purely  Muscovite  blood, 
are  sometimes  equally  accomplished. 

But  though  gradually  compelled  to  admit 
that  my  step-brother's  colloquial  povvers  were 
considerable,  I  scarcely  liked  him  better  when 
talking  gaily  and  freely  to  Count  Alfred,  than 
when  dumb  with  me.  Monsieur  de  VaudreuiPs 
tone  of pe7'siflage  is  strictly  in  accordance  widi 
his  name,  nature,  and  personal  appearance. 
Small,  light,  volatile,  restless,  the  play  of  his 
countenance  affords  an  appropriate  accompani- 
ment to  his  words ;  whereas  the  hard,  tall, 
cuirassial  person  of  young  Erloff,  his  stern 
brow  and  wooden  physiognomy,  afford  a  more 
scornful  commentary  on  his  own  words,  than 
his  words  a  mockery  on  the  ways  of  the  world. 
One  perceives  that  his  irony  is  foreign  to  his 
nature: — a  mask — a  mere  pretence. 

Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil,  by  the  way,  seemed 
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to  regard  the  presence  of  Alexis's  mother  as 
scarcely  more  important  than  the  Count  had 
considered  mine.  Without  regard  to  the 
Baroness's  often  repeated  remonstrances  on  the 
subject,  he  began  to  launch  into  his  usual  wild 
satires  on  St.  Petersburg. 

"  But  that  I  had  promised  my  charming 
aunt,  your  grandmother,"  said  he,  '^  not  to  quit 
Russia  till  your  arrival  here,  that  I  might  be 
able  to  assure  her  the  sole  male  issue  of  her 
house  is  really  six  feet  two,  and  as  shapely  of 
waist  withal  as  one  of  our  grisettes,  trust  me 
I  should  have  been  off  within  a  fortnight  of  my 
arrival  ?' 

"  I  can  imagine  "  replied  the  young  Count, 
"  that  you  may  have  been  more  than  sufficiently 
bored  here,  if  you  have  condemned  yourself  to 
attend  all  the  senseless  puppet-shows  of  society. 
For  my  part,  I  detest  St.  Petersburg  V 

"  For  your  part,  then,  my  dear  Alexis,  I 
recommend  you  to  keep  the  aversion  to  your- 
self!"— cried  the  Baroness,  in  spasmodic  con- 
sternation. 
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'^  I  am  not  selfish  enough  to  keep  for  myself 
what  is  so  well  worthy  to  be  shared  by  others ; 
— and  if  I  detest  St.  Petersburg,  I  never  told 
you  I  detested  Russia.  I  love  my  regiment, 
I  like  my  garrison,  be  it  where  it  may.  I  like 
even  Moscow. — But  I  hate  this  upstart  place  ; 
which  has  full  twenty  years  before  it,  ere  it 
will  recover  the  de-Russianizement  of  the  late 
reign.  Should  I  ever  live  to  see  it  become, 
like  Moscow,  the  seat  of  the  ancient  nobility  of 
the  country,  I  may  take  it  into  conceit.  TiU 
then,  give  me  my  camp  or  my  barracks  \" 

"  Bravo !  I  shall  have  a  charming  account 
to  render  of  you  at  the  Hotel  de  Vaudreuil  !'^ 
cried  Alfred,  much  amused  at  the  Baroness's 
air  of  consternation.  "  The  Countess  Au- 
guste's  chief  anxiety  concerning  you,  arises 
from  your  hybrid  origin.  Having  led  too 
virtuous  a  life  not  to  make  it  desirable  she 
should  discover  a  few  peccadillos  in  her  own 
conduct,  in  order  to  prevent  the  office  of  the 
Abbe  Chaptal  from  becoming  quite  a  sinecure, 
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she  has  always  accused  herself,  as  of  a  sin, 
of  consenting  to  her  daughter's  marriage  with 
a  foreigner;  not  from  any  misgivings  con- 
cerning her  happiness,  but  because  she  pretends 
that  the  ambiguous  nationality  of  the  offspring 
is  a  fatal  misfortune." 

"  She  despises  Marguerite  and  myself  as 
mules  !"  retorted  Alexis,  with  a  hollow  laugh. 

^'  Mule-birds  are  supposed  to  have  the  sweetest 
song  in  the  world,  or  I  would  not  forgive  your 
ungallant  comparison  V  cried  Alfred,  looking 
affectionately  towards  his  lovely  cousin.  "  No, 
no !  I  mean  only  that  the  old  lady  having  veri- 
fied her  favourite  axiom  of  '  Soyons  de  noire 
pays,^  by  returning  a  pure  Parisian  to  Paris 
after  five  and  twenty  years'  exile,  she  is  appre- 
hensive that  your  tinge  of  Vaudreuil  blood  may 
have  denationalized  you  to  a  degree  injurious 
to  your  prospects ;  being  as  eager  that  you 
should  become  Russian,  as  that  she  should 
remain  a  Frenchwoman.'^ 

"  She  is    right!''  replied    Alexis,    sternly. 
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"  Every  country  should  grow  its  own  virtues. 
We  are  too  apt  to  lose  time  in  cultivating  feeble 
exotics,  while  neglecting  indigenous  trees  of 
nobler  growth.  I  inherit  little  from  my  pro- 
genitors ;  but  thank  heaven,  I  share  at  least  my 
grandmother's  opinions.  Why,  however,  with 
this  noble  pride,  did  she  suggest  my  sister's 
education  in  France  }" — 

Count  Alfred  paused.  I  suspect  he  was 
sufficiently  well  aware  of  the  truth  to  feel  that 
the  subject  had  better  be  dropped.  But  young 
Erloff  persisted  in  his  interrogation. 

"  My  mother  coincided  in  my  wishes  on  the 
subject : — the  plan  was  my  own  1"  interrupted 
the  Baroness,  preventing  his  reply,  but  with 
cheeks  so  crimsoned,  as  to  call  forth  a  cor- 
respondent blush  on  those  of  Marguerite.  Still, 
her  son  remained  unmoved  and  unabashed. 

*^  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,'^  was  his  hard  reply. 
"  I  had  always  been  in  hopes  it  was  my  grand- 
mother I  had  to  thank  for  so  long  estranging 
me  from  the  society  of  my  sister.'^ 
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An  awkward  silfence  ensued,  and  Count 
Alfred,  I  suspect,  enjoyed  its  awkwardness  ; 
for  where  he  is  present,  silence  rarely  prevails. 
It  was  not  till  we  had  all  felt  sufficiently  un- 
comfortable, he  began  making  inquiries  of 
Alexis  concerning  the  length  of  his  stay  in  St. 
Petersburg. 

''  I  shall  remain  here  only  the  time  indis- 
pensable for  my  court  to  the  Emperor  and  the 
payment  of  my  debts,'^  said  he.  "  I  have  de- 
signs on  the  strong  box  of  an  old  uncle  of  mine 
— the  only  ErlofF,  with  a  rouble  he  can  call 
his  own.  My  wretched  patrimony  has  been 
so  cut  up,  and  is  still  so  fast  in  the  gripe  of 
Jews  and  money  lenders,  that — '^ 

"  Alexis  !'' — again  interrupted  Madame  von 
Rehfeld,  "  let  me  request  you  to  defer  these 
extraordinary  explanations,  till  you  are  alone 
with  your  cousin.'^ 

"  I  am  alone  with  my  cousin  !^'  replied  the 
Count,  with  cold  composure.  "  No  one  is  pre- 
sent here  but  my  family,  with  whom   I   con- 
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elude  it  is  unneeessary  to  ereate  gratuitous 
mysteries/^ 

"  Mademoiselle  von  Rehfeld  and  your  sister 
have  a  right  to  expect  that  you  will  select  some 
more  agreeable  topic  of  conversation  than  your 
banker's  accounts,"  retorted  his  mother  bit- 
terly. 

A  scornful  glance  over  the  head  of  poor 
Marguerite  towards  myself,  marked  his  utter 
indifference  to  my  pleasure.  A  moment  after- 
wards, he  added,  "  We  must  defer  our  mutual 
communications  then,  Vaudreuil,  till  you  dine 
with  me  at  my  hotel.  There,  at  least,  I  shall 
be  my  own  master.'' 

"  Your  hotel  ? — Do  you  not  intend  then  to 
reside  at  home  ?" — demanded  the  Baroness 
with  more  emotion  than  I  ever  before  saw  her 
betray. 

"  I  have  no  home  that  I  am  aware  of  in  St. 
Petersburg,"  rejoined  the  Count.  "  Should 
Baron  von  Rehfeld  be  so  obliging  as  to  invite 
me  to  become  his  inmate,  take  the  trouble  of 
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explaining  to  him,  that  it  is  painful  enough  to 
me  that  my  father's  daughter  should  be  eating 
the  bread  and  drinking  the  cup  of  a  stranger. 
For  me,  I  would  sooner  go  and  herd  with  the 
istvoshtniks  of  the  city,  beside  the  common 
fire  of  charity !" 

I  conclude  that  Count  Alfred  was  by  this 
time  as  much  pained  and  embarrassed  as  our- 
selves by  the  reckless  hostility  of  Alexis  ErlofF; 
for  he  now  hastily  proposed  to  his  cousin  to 
accompany  him  to  the  Gastinnoi  Dvor,  where 
he  had  purchases  to  make. 

"  I  have  been  waiting  your  arrival/'  said  he, 
"  to  come  and  drive  a  hard  bargain  for  me  in 
good  set  Russian.  To  address  your  petty  mer- 
chants with  a  French  tongue,  is  to  hold  out  an 
invitation  to  be  robbed.  Come,  therefore,  and 
assist  me  to  lay  in  a  stock  of  Toula  steel  as 
a  cadeau  to  my  brother ;  and  I  am  afraid  that 
nothing  less  than  a  dozen  pair  of  embroidered 
boots  or  slippers  will  extricate  me  from  the  rapa- 
cious hands  of  my  fair  friends  of  the  Faubourg.^' 
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A  few  more  allusions  of  this  description 
served  to  divert  the  attention  of  Count  ErlofF; 
and  while  he  was  settling  with  Monsieur  de 
Vaudreuil  the  progress  of  their  drive,  I  stole 
out  of  the  room. 

Embarrassed,  almost  dismayed,  by  the 
defying  tone  of  this  new  member  of  our  family 
circle,  it  was  a  relief  to  remember  that,  by  my 
father's  permission,  I  was  to  dine  that  day  with 
Princess  W.  and  accompany  her  to  her  box  at 
the  Bolshoy  theatre,  to  hear  the  famous  Rus- 
sian prima  donna,  Madame  SemenofF.  Though 
I  had  lost  all  spirits  for  the  diversion  of  the 
evening,  any  thing  rather  than  remain  at  home, 
at  such  a  crisis  ! — 

You  may  remember  telling  me,  ch^re  bonne, 
in  the  letter  inclosing  my  packet  of  introduc- 
tion to  Princess  W.  that  I  should  find  her 
either  the  most  agreeable  or  the  most  disagrea- 
ble  woman  in  the  world ;  that  she  became 
either  the  one  or  the  other,  according  to  her 
whims  and  caprices.     Fortunately   I  am  able 


to  subscribe  to  the  more  courteous  of  the  two 
verdicts,  for  to  me,  she  has  been  all  grace  and 
good  nature ;  but  I  am  not  the  less  obliged  to 
admit  the  truth  of  your  assertion  that  nothing 
can  exceed  her  whimsicality. 

I  have  said  that  she  invited  me  to  accompany 
her  to  her  box,  to  see  the  opera  of  the  "  Ves- 
talka,^^  on  the  express  plea  of  gratifying  my 
taste  for  music.  Yet  without  rhyme,  or  reason, 
or  music,  she  kept  me  chatting  for  an 
hour  or  two  in  her  boudoir,  of  la  pluie  et  le 
beau  temps,  after  the  carriage  was  announced ; 
so  that  instead  of  hearing  the  opera,  when  we 
entered  the  Bolshoy,  the  only  person  on  the 
stage  was  a  livery  servant  announcing,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  St.  Petersburg,  the  per- 
formances of  the  following  night. 

"  You  shall  hear  Madame  Semenoff  another 
night,'^  was  all  her  apology.  ^'  We  are  luckily 
in  excellent  time  for  the  ballet.  You  will  see  our 
charming  Istomina,  who  is  worth  a  thousand 
SemenofFs.'^ 
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Indignant  at  hearing  so  slight  a  thing  as  a 
ballet  brought  into  comparison  with  a  noble 
opera,  I  was  half  inclined  to  propose  that,  if 
the  carriage  were  not  sent  away,  we  might 
return  the  following  night  for  Rossini^s  "  Se- 
miramide,^'  which  had  just  been  announced  by 
the  stage  footman.  I  stood,  however,  too  much 
in  awe  of  the  Princess's  railleries  on  my  petu- 
lance to  remonstrate  ;  luckily  for  me^  for  when 
I  presumed  to  underrate  the  attractions  of  a 
ballet,  very  little  had  my  imagination  pictured 
the  poetry  in  action  about  to  be  developed  for 
our  enjoyment  !" 

Chere  bonne! — I  have  sometimes  smiled  at 
your  enthusiasm  in  treating  of  the  Opera, 
satisfied  that  you  have  no  real  passion  for 
music.  I  see  now  that  your  notion  of  the 
French  Opera  restricts  itself  to  a  good  ballet ; 
just  as  hereafter,  my  ideas  of  a  Russian 
one  will  be  included  under  the  same  head. 
How  charming ! — how  brilliant ! — how  exciting ! 
— You  can  imagine  nothing  more  deceptive  than 
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the  scenery,  or  more  imposing  than  the 
pageant.  The  Princess,  who  has  seen  your 
charming  TagUoni,  assures  me  that  Mademoi- 
selle Istomina  would  be  little  thought  of  at  the 
Academic  de  Musique.  But  to  me,  who  have 
seen  nothing  beyond  the  incidental  dances 
in  some  comic  Opera  at  our  poor  little  theatre 
at  the  Residenz,  the  crowded  stage,  with  its 
charming  grouping  and  endless  illusions,  had 
all  the  effect  of  magic. — ■!  was  positively  en- 
tranced ! 

Engrossed  by  the  enchantments  of  the  stage, 
I  had  slightly  glanced  round  the  theatre  on 
our  first  entrance ;  and  though  called  upon  by 

Princess  W .  to  notice  the  imperial  box 

supported  by  caryatides  in  the  centre  of  the 
house,  had  taken  no  heed  of  its  occupants. 
Nay,  when,  in  one  of  the  most  interesting 
crisis  of  the  performance,  the  door  of  our  own 
opened  for  the  admission  of  a  visitor,  I  could 
not  detach  my  eyes  from  the  stage  to  examine 
the  intruder.     The  hand  of  the  Princess  in- 
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stantly  touched  my  arm  5  bat  I  could  not — no, 
I  positively  could  not,  at  that  moment,  abstract 
my  attention  from  the  divine  dumb  girl  of 
Portici,  who  was  appealing,  by  her  energetic 
pantomime,  to  the  sympathies  of  Masaniello. 

I  conclude  she  now  withdrew  her  grasp  -,  for 
I  felt  and  thought  no  more  of  her,  or  of  any 
thing  else  out  of  the  sultry  kingdom  of  the 
Two  Sicilies,  till  the  fall  of  the  curtain,  at  the 
end  of  the  act,  suffered  me  to  draw  my 
breath. 

On  turning  round,  still  breathless  and  with 
tears  in  my  eyes,  judge  of  my  consternation 
on  beholding  the  Emperor  seated  behind  me  ! 
his  countenance  brightened  by  a  smile  such 
as,  from  his  ordinary  sternness  of  expression, 
I  had  scarcely  supposed  it  capable  of  assuming. 
Instantly  rising,  1  was  about  to  falter  an 
apology ;  but  he  permitted  neither  my  move- 
ment nor  my  excuses ;  and  hastened  to  offer 
me  his  thanks  for  the  spectacle  I  had  afforded 
him  of  a  person  genuinely  fascinated  by  scenic 
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illusion.  The  Tzar,  it  seems,  is  himself  fonder 
of  a  fine  ballet  than  of  any  other  species  of 
recreation ;  and  during  the  twenty  minutes  he 
remained  chatting  in  the  box,  gave  a  minute 
description  of  several  of  the  best  produced  at 
St.  Petersburg — evidently  for  my  amusement, 
since  my  companion  had  been  a  spectatress  of 
the  performances  as  well  as  himself. 

But,  alas  !  I  was  no  longer  stirred  by  the 
excitement  of  the  English  ball ;  and  the  courage 
which  enabled  me  to  reply  to  former  remarks 
of  the  Emperor,  had  vanished.  I  suppose  I 
am  beginning  to  be  as  susceptible  as  others  to 
the  autocratic  spell ;  for  all  I  could  do  was  to 
sit  and  listen  in  silent  sympathy  to  his  really 
vivid  and  spirited  descriptions. 

Scarcely  had  he  left  us  to  return  to  the  im- 
perial box  for  the  second  act^  when  Princess 

W .  thanked  me,  with  a  provoking  laugh, 

for  the  honour  done  her  by  the  Emperor  ! — 

"I  am  aware  that  Nicholas  dislikes  me,'^ 
said  she,  "  and  have  never  been  honoured  by 
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admittance  into  the  inner  circle  of  the  Anitsch- 
koff.  The  visits  therefore,  was  paid  solely  to 
your  bright  eyes — I  beg  their  pardon.  I  mean 
languishing  eyes ;  which,  to  do  them  justice, 
looked  elegies  and  madrigals  all  the  time  the 
gaunt  Emperor  was  recounting  the  story  of 
the  Nautch-girl,  and  her  Hindoo  Apollo/' 

"  I  fear  I  appeared  immeasurably  ridiculous 
to  him  as  well  as  yourself,"  said  I  ;  "  for  I 
cannot  expect  either  of  you  to  make  excuses 
for  my  rusticity,  or  remember  that  this  is  the  , 
first  fine  scenic  exhibition  I  ever  witnessed. 
Thirty  people  would  scarcely  find  elbow-room 
on  our  poor  stage  at  the  Residenz  ;  while  the 
Emperor  informs  me,  that  the  ballet  before  us 
contains  four  hundred  performers.^' 

Princess  W .    shrugged    her    shoulders 

with  impatience,  at  finding  me  still  engrossed 
by  the  ballet.  She  who,  only  the  preceding 
day,  had  affected  such  scorn  of  courtiership  in 
the  person  of  my  step-mother,  was  evidently 

VOL.    II.  F 
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intoxicated  to  a  degree  utterly  incomprehensible 
in  a  woman  of  her  age,  by  the  token  of  gra- 
ciousness  she  admitted  to  have  been  vouch- 
safed her  in  honour  of  another.  Her  counten- 
ance was  completely  changed.  Her  eyes  were 
gleaming — her  cheeks  flushed.  She  seemed 
to  have  imbibed  a  new  existence  from  momen- 
tary collision  with  the  Tzar. 

"  How  lucky  that  we  should  have  come  here 
to-night !"  cried  she.  "  And.  1  was  so  near 
asking  you  to  accompany  me,  instead,  to  hear 
Mademoiselle  Pohlmann  in  the  '  Schweizer 
Familie.'  How  fortunate  that  I  adhered  to  my 
first  proposition  \" 

"  Fortunate,  indeed,  for  me,''  was  my  reply. 
"  I  know  by  heart  the  music  of  the  '  Schweizer 
Familie;'  whereas  all  these  charming  airs  and 
choruses  of  Auber  are  quite  new  to 
me/' 

Again  did  the  Princess  shrug  her  shoulders. 

^'  I  can  easily  conceive  how  you  must  some- 
times exhaust  the  patience  of  the  poor  Baro- 
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ness !"  said  she,  at  last.  "  Well,  well !  six 
months  under  the  roof  of  such  a  step-mother 
can  scarcely  fail  to  render  you  as  worldly  as 
the  rest  of  us ;  and  there  stands  a  man,  in 
Princess  Kourakin's  box  opposite,  who,  I  sus- 
pect, will  be  the  first  to  j^rofit  by  your  pro- 
ficiency.'^ 

My  eyes,  following  the  direction  of  hers, 
fixed  upon  Prince  Sergius  with  his  glasses 
directed  towards  us,  intent  on  all  our  pro- 
ceedings. But  I  had  no  leisure  for  furthej: 
observations.  The  curtain  again  drew  up,  and 
the  fate  of  Masaniello  soon  absorbed  my  every 
thought  and  feeling, 

I  arrived  at  home,  chere  bonne,  so  wearied  by 
the  successive  interests  of  this  eventful  day, 
that  I  would  fain  have  proceeded  straight  to 
my  room,  laid  down  my  head  upon  my  pillow, 
and  slept  off  my  feverish  excitement. 

But  on  reaching  my  chamber  I  found  Mar- 
guerite installed  there  in  my  arm-chair ;  who 

F  2 
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on  seeing  me,  rushed  towards  me,  and  threw 
her  arms  round  my  neck  in  an  agony  of  tears. 

"  Tf  you  only  knew  how  I  have  watched  for 
your  return/^  faltered  my  poor  sister. 

"  Is  any  thing  amiss  ?"  said  I,  imprinting 
a  kiss  on  her  throbbing  brow.  "  Is  the 
Baroness — " 

'•  Nothing  is  amiss — my  mother  is  well — " 

"  Displeased  with  you  perhaps  ?" 

"  On  the  contrary ;  she  has  parted  from  me 
to-night  more  kindly  disposed  than  at  any 
moment  I  can  remember  since  my  birth.^^ 

"  What  then  has  agitated  you  thus,  dear- 
est Marguerite  ?'^ — said  I,  replacing  her  in 
the  arm-chair — for  she  was  scarcely  able  to 
stand. 

"  I  have  consented  to  become  the  wife  of 
Lord  Elvinston  !"  she  replied,  in  a  scarcely  in- 
telligible voice ;  and  a  single  glance  at  her 
countenance  sufficed  to  convince  me  of  the 
agony    of  spirit  in  which  the  admission  was 
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made.  Her  cheeks  were  colourless — her  eyes 
swollen — the  hands  which  I  now  clasped  in 
mine^  cold  as  death.  There  was  no  mistaking 
the  genuine  nature  of  her  distress. 

'^  Dearest  Marguerite  \"  cried  I,  after  closing 
the  doors  against  the  intrusion  of  our  attend- 
ants— for  she  was  in  no  condition  to  be  seen 
— "  this  must  not  be.  If  the  marriage  in 
question  be  thus  hateful  to  you^  my  father  shall 
interfere.  Be  under  no  apprehension.  You 
cannot — you  shall  not  be  compelled  to  marry 
a  man  against  whom  you  have  conceived  an 
aversion." 

"  The  act  is  my  own/'  replied  Marguerite, 
in  a  low  but  steady  voice.  "  No  compulsion 
has  been  used.  You  must  not  interfere,  Ida; 
no,  dearest  sister, — you  must  not  so  much  as 
breathe  a  word  upon  the  subject ;  or,  if  inter- 
rogated, seem  to  notice  my  regrets.  The 
marriage  is  inevitable.  Were  any  thing  now 
to  occur  in  the  way  of  obstacle,  I  should  be 
the  first  to  propose  the  renewal  of  the  engage- 
ment." 


Such  death-like  despair  was  pourtrayed 
in  the  face  of  poor  Marguerite  as  she  uttered 
these  words,  as  to  render  her  conduct  and 
motives  utterly  inexplicable.  But  to  enter 
into  the  details  of  the  distressing  conversation 
that  followed,  is  now  out  of  my  power.  This 
long  letter  is  the  progressive  work  of  many 
days — eventful  days  to  all  here  ! — and  my 
packet  is  now  sent  for  by  my  father,  to  be 
enclosed  with  his  depatches  to  the  Residenz. 
Farewell  1 
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LETTER  XX. 

FROM  VISCOUNT  ELVINSTON  TO  SIR  THOMAS 
MEREDYTH. 

You  have  so  often,  dear  Sir,  pressed  upon  me 
the  consideration  of  our  all  but  extinguished 
line,  as  an  incentive  to  my  early  settlement  in 
life,  that  it  is  with  the  certainty  of  your  perfect 
approbation  I  claim  your  congratulations  on 
my  approaching  marriage.  I  have  chosen  for 
my  wife,  a  person  of  suitable  age,  birth,  and 
connections — highly  born,  and  highly  edu- 
cated ;  and  I  might  add  of  suitable  fortune, 
for  what  right  has  a  man  of  my  property  to 
desire,  or  even  accept,  a  dowry  with  his 
wife  ? 

The  bride,  with  whom  you  will  shortly  be- 
come acquainted,  is  eighteen  ;  lovely  in  mind 
and  person,  the  only  daughter  of  an  illustrious 
Russian  general,  who,  surviving  the  untimely 
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death  of  his  master,  the  Emperor  Alexander, 
only  a  month,  his  two  survivhig  children  have 
become  especial  objects  of  interest  to  the  im- 
perial family. 

The  widow,  a  daughter  of  the  noble  house 
of  Vaudreuil,  is  re-married  to  the  plenipoten- 
tiary minister  of  the  Grand  Duke  of ,  at 

this  court  -,  and  Count  Erloif,  the  only  brother 
of  my  future  wife,  is  a  promising  young  of- 
ficer in  the  imperial  guard. 

Such  is  the  family  I  present  to  you  as  about 
to  become  my  own.  You  may  perhaps  desire 
that  I  should  have  selected  an  English  wife ; 
though  considering  the  numerous  objections 
you  have  successively  pointed  out  against 
every  family  with  which  my  name  was  matri- 
monially coupled  by  the  gossip  of  society,  it 
might  have  been  difficult  to  find  one  in  my  own 
country,  every  way  qualified  to  meet  all  your 
exaction, — reasonable  and  unreasonable — in 
favour  of  your  ward.  At  all  events,  the  few 
intermarriages  between  English  and  Russians 
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with  which  I  am  acquainted,  are  examples  in 
my  favour ;  and  unless  I  am  mistaken,  the  so- 
ciety of  the  venerable  Count  Woronzoff,  at 
whose  hospitable  board  you  were  so  fre- 
quent a  guest,  must  have  impressed  you 
in  favour  of  a  nation  of  whom  only  advan- 
tageous specimens  have  been  brought  before 
you. 

I  am  prepared,  therefore,  my  dear  Sir, 
to  find  you  welcome  my  little  Russian  wife 
as  the  grand-daughter  of  your  friend ;  or  rather 
as  my  father  himself  would  have  welcomed 
her,  were  he  yet  alive.  Her  name  will  not 
discredit  our  escutcheon,  and  her  personal 
qualities  are  calculated  to  do  honour  to  my 
choice. 

I  must  ask  the  favour  of  you  to  have 
precisely  such  settlements  drawn  out  as  were 
made  upon  my  late  mother.  That  she  was 
equally  portionless  with  my  lovely  Marguerite 
is  a  sufficient  proof  that  my  father  would  have 
raised  no  objection  on  the  score  of  fortune. 

F  3 


In  short,  dear  Sir,  since  I  have  irrevocably 
pledged  my  heart  and  hand,  I  sincerely  trust 
you  will  not  oppose  any  obstacle  to  the  con- 
clusion of  my  marriage ;  but  do  all  in  your 
power  to  expedite  the  event,  and  assist  me  in 
making  the  arrival  of  my  bride  in  my  native 
country,  an  epoch  of  family  rejoicing. 

You  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  this  alliance 
has  met  with  the  especial  approval  of  the  Em- 
peror. Since  my  betrothment,  I  have  been 
honoured  with  a  private  audience.  But  in 
justice  to  the  distinctions  conceded  to  the 
English  nobility  in  my  person,  let  me  add 
that,  even  before  there  existed  a  surmise  of  my 
attachment  to  Marguerite  ErlofT,  nothing  could 
exceed  the  graciousness  of  the  Imperial  family. 
It  is  now  something  more  than  graciousness. 
The  grateful  attachment  of  the  present  Em- 
peror to  the  memory  of  Alexander,  by  whom 
his  succession  to  the  throne  was  secured  and 
his  education  directed  with  almost  paternal 
tenderness,  places  the  family  of  the  late  Count 


ErlofF  under  his  immediate  protection.  The 
widow  enjoyed,  for  some  time,  a  distinguished 
appointment  in  the  household  ;  and  from  her  I 
have  learned  a  thousand  interesting  traits  of 
the  affection  of  Nicholas  for  his  late  brother. 
In  Russia,  peculiar  sanctity  invests  the 
memory  of  the  dead.  Social  life  is  less  active, 
less  hurried,  than  in  countries  bearing  a  longer 
date  of  civilization,  and  more  agglomerated 
reminiscences.  Personal  recollections  and 
personal  property  of  deceased  persons  are 
superstitiously  respected.  Their  chambers  are 
left  as  at  the  moment  of  their  death ;  and  I 
have  seen  at  Tzarsko-9elo,  the  apartments  of 
Alexander,  containing  even  the  apparel  he  had 
last  in  use,  previous  to  his  departure  for  Ta- 
ganrog. How  much  greater,  therefore,  the 
regard  conceded  to  their  surviving  objects  of 
regard  !— It  is  expected  that  my  future  brother- 
in-law.  Count  Erloif,  will  enjoy  a  brilliant 
public  career  under  the  auspices  of  the  Em- 
peror, 


There  is  much  that  commands  respect  in 
the  private  character  of  Nicholas.  In  many 
of  the  relations  of  life,  he  has  had  a  difficult 
part  to  play,  and  has  played  it  without  re- 
proach. Among  others,  though  a  dilemma  of 
a  more  private  nature,  might  be  cited 
that  of  reconciling  his  deep  and  devoted  grati- 
tude to  the  memory  of  his  brother,  with  his 
recognition  of  the  political  faults  of  the  late 
Emperor. 

On  the  accession  of  Nicholas,  a  great  con- 
spiracy was  on  the  eve  of  explosion,  engendered 
by  the  favouritism  and  want  of  nationality  of 
Alexander,  his  love  of  foreigners,  his  love  of 
travel.  There  existed  in  Russia,  why  should  I 
not  say  there  exists,  two  several  houses  of 
bondage;  the  enslavement  of  the  people  to 
the  nobility,  the  enslavement  of  the  nobility 
to  the  throne.  The  Emperor,  smitten  with  a 
most  anti-Muscovitish  love  of  liberty  arising 
from  his  free  communication  with  more  en- 
lightened   countries,    was    desirous  to  loosen 
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the  chains  of  the  serfs,  and  re-rivet  those 
of  his  boyars.  The  consequence  was  a  most 
extensive  disaffection  among  the  Russian  no- 
bility, who  saw  themselves  on  the  eve  of  being 
stripped  of  their  hereditary  rights ;  and  there 
is  little  doubt,  that,  had  Alexander  survived 
the  malaria  of  the  Krimea,  he  would  have 
fallen  by  the  hand  of  the  political  assassin. 

My  visit  to  Russia  has  convinced  me  that 
there  was  far  greater  security  for  these  man- 
proprietors  in  the  servile  subjection  of  their 
Mougiks,  than  in  the  death  or  deposition  of 
the  reforming  Tzar.  When  the  Protestant 
minister  indebted  for  his  liberty  to  Queen 
Elizabeth,  entreated  "  the  enfranchisement  of 
four  other  prisoners,  Matthew,  Mark,  Luke, 
and  John,^'  that  sagest  of  sovereigns  replied 
"  she  must  first  inquire  whether  those 
prisoners  wished  to  be  released.'^ 

Alexander  had  not  inquired  whether  the 
time  were  come  for  abolition,  or  whether 
the  serfs  wished  to  be  released  !    They  did  not ; 
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they  do  not.  When  able  to  purchase  their 
freedom,  they  rarely  do  so ;  even  when  it  is 
gratuitously  offered  them,  they  frequently  re- 
ject the  gift.  Education  must  clear  the  way 
through  the  mists  of  ignorance  for  the  Hght  of 
liberty;  and  with  the  darkness  of  the  feudal 
ages,  the  Muscovites  naturally  retain  a  cha- 
racteristic servility.  Liberty  is  to  them  like 
the  diamond  to  the  hungry  fowl  in  search  of  a 
barley-corn — a  superfluous  treasure.  It  is  not 
the  revolutionary  odes  of  a  Pouschkin,  the 
brawls  of  a  coffee  house,  or  even  the  intrigues 
of  a  few  turbulent  nobles,  which  constitute  for 
a  nation  the  dawn  of  its  day  of  freedom. 

No  one  who  beholds  the  prosperity  of 
Russia,  can  doubt  that  the  Carbonarism 
of  the  country  was  finally  put  down  by  the  ex- 
ecution of  Pestal  and  his  confederates ;  and  by 
the  prompt  intrepidity  of  Nicholas,  in  suppress- 
ing that  important  but  ill-organized  conspiracy. 
The  sanguinary  spirit  of  Russia  found  a  legiti- 
mate  issue,  just   then,  in    its  Turkish  cam- 
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paign ;  and  for  some  time  to  come,  I  prophecy 
peace. 

That  my  prognostications  may  be  fulfilled, 
dear  Sir,  pray  with  me  ;  for,  from  this  time 
forth,  the  interests  of  Russia  will  be  inextrica- 
bly blended  in  my  affections  with  those  of 
my  native  country. 
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LETTER  XXL 

FROM  COUNT  ALFRED  DE  VAUDREUIL,  TO 
COUNT  JULES. 

I  have  long  intended  to  commence  my  next 
letter  with  the  announcement  of  the  period  of 
my  return,  my  dear  brother;  conceiving  it 
better  to  set  off  on  my  southward  journey 
before  the  breaking  up  of  the  frost  destroys  the 
Bahn,  or  snow  road,  which  for  many  months 
constitutes  the  better  half  of  Russian  travel- 
ling. This,  however,  is  impossible.  I  must 
remain  here  to  perform  a  kinsman^s  part  at 
the  wedding  ceremony  of  poor  Marguerite 
ErlofF;  and  as  we  are  waiting  the  arrival  of 
parchments  from  England,  it  is  probable  that 
spring  will  make  its  appearance  in  St.  Peters- 
burg before  Alfred  de  Vaudreuil  is  able  to 
make  Ms  in  Paris. 

Marguerite,  you  will  be  glad  to  hear,  is  about 
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to  make  a  most  brilliant  alliance.  The  En- 
glish whelp  we  proposed  at  the  Union  Club 
two  years  ago,  has  progressed  into  a  lion,  and 
chosen  our  little  portionless  cousin  for  his 
lioness.  The  first  idea  of  the  thing  revolted 
me.  But  what  could  she  do  ? — After  all, 
Elvinston  is  a  good  fellow.  The  Enghsh 
Embassy  people  assure  me  he  has  capital 
grouse-shooting;  and  he  is  proprietor  of  that  fa- 
mous breed  of  small  Highland  horses,  which  I 
confess  I  prefer  for  a  light  carriage  to  the 
Hungarian.  I  have  no  doubt  she  will  be  very 
happy. 

In  fact,  so  sweet  is  Marguerite^s  disposition, 
that  she  would  be  happy  any  where,  with  any 
body ;  or  she  could  scarcely  have  resigned 
herself  to  the  icy  severity  of  her  grandmother, 
or  the  flashy  worldliness  of  Madame  la  Baronne 
von  Rehfeld. 

For  my  part,  I  am  not  altogether  in  conceit 
with  such  dull  docility.  "  Her  tameness  is 
shocking  to  me  !'^     It  might  be  adorable  in  a 


114  THE    ambassador's    WIFE. 

wife ;  but  in  a  little  cousin  in  whom  one  wants 
to  find  an  agreeable  acquaintance,  something  a 
little  more  eveille  might  be  desirable.  I  in- 
tended her  to  marry  Elvinston,  both  for  his 
sake  and  her  own.  Neither  of  them  could  do 
better.  But  I  scarcely  anticipated  that  she 
would  resign  herself  without  a  murmur,  she, 
educated  in  Paris,  and  consequently  alive  to 
the  barbarism  of  English  manners,  and  the 
cubbishness  of  this  charming  young  man  with 
his  couple  of  millions  a  year  ! 

But  from  the  moment  she  positively  ac- 
cepted him,  not  a  tear,  not  a  sigh,  nor,  as  far 
as  I  can  guess,  a  regret !  She  has  now  eyes 
and  ears  only  for  him ;  and  as,  English- wise, 
he  has  established  himself  a  fixture  at  the 
Hotel  of  the  Legation,  one  has  no  longer  a 
chance  of  half  an  hour's  chat  with  her,  to 
provoke  the  envy  of  her  jealous  step-sister. 

By  this  marriage,  therefore,  I  have  lost  two 
pleasant  resources  ;  my  morning's  lounge  beside 
Marguerite's  work  table,  and  my  nightly  cigar 
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with  Elvinston,  after  the  soirees  from  which 
we  used  to  return  together.  Though  Mar- 
guerite, as  the  wife  of  Sergius  GaUitzin  as 
I  once  thought  her  destined  to  become,  would 
have  hved  in  an  atmosphere  capable  of  curing 
a  Westphalian  ham,  my  fastidious  Anglican 
friend  renounced  smoking  from  the  moment 
of  his  acceptance  as  a  lover.  For  my  part,  I 
would  not  give  up  my  cigar  to  gratify  the 
squeamishness  of  a  Ninon ;  still  less  would  I 
warn  my  friends  off  my  premises,  or  renounce 
the  little  after-ball  chat,  which  constitutes  the 
delight  of  one's  club  in  London  or  Paris.  I 
should  have  fancied  Elvinston  better  taught. 
— But  it  seems  he  is  not  a  Crockford's  man. 

Alexis  ErlofF  has  made  his  appearance;  — 
a,  bear  that  has  been  taught  to  dance,  but  will 
never  be  taught  to  walk. — Do  you  understand 
me  ? — I  mean  that  he  has  received  an  accom- 
plished education,  but  that  his  barbarian  in- 
stincts remain  unsubdued.  In  addressing  a 
woman,   he   always  gives   me   the   idea   of  a 
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savage  handling  a  watch,  mistaking  it  for  a 
divinity,  yet  incapable  of  appreciating  the 
exquisite  merits  of  the  mechanism. 

Imagine  our  hyperborean  cousin  accost- 
ing me  with  a  kiss  that  made  the  room  ring 
again  !  Kissing  is  horribly  the  fashion  among 
Russians  of  the  old  school,  or  rather  of  the 
new ;  for  the  St.  Petersburg  of  the  last  reign 
was  far  more  Parisian  than  the  St.  Petersburg 
of  the  present,  and  kissing  is  a  national 
pastime.  There  is  a  bridge  here  called  the 
Potzalin  Most,  or  bridge  of  kisses,  commemo- 
rating a  salute  nothing  more  Idalian  than 
between  the  roughest  of  Csesars,  Peter  the 
Great,  and  a  Captain  whom  he  had  despotically 
and  unjustly  degraded,  and  to  whom  he  nobly 
made  atonement  by  a  hearty  embrace  in 
sight  of  his  fellow-soldiers.  This  was  a  kiss 
worth  millions  of  those  which  are  be-son- 
netted  by  our  "erotic  bards  ! 

Alexis  ErlofF  would  be  a  splendid  looking 
fellow  for  a  Chasseur.    Methinks  I  can  see  him 
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under  the  peristyle  of  the  Italian  opera,  wait- 
ing to  call  up  the  carriage  of  some  Excellency, 
or  DemidofF,  who  is  so  far  from  an  Excellency, 
or  Aguado,  in  whom,  by  the  way,  a  Chasseur  is 
an  impertinence. 

But  he  is  far  less  calculated  to  grace  a  lady's 
chamber.  Impossible  to  conceive  a  greater 
contrast  than  between  the  recklessness  of  Al- 
exis and  the  gentleness  of  his  sister.  Our 
good  cousin  must  have  reserved  all  her  po- 
lished Vandreuil  nature  to  be  infused  into  her 
daughter. 

The  carnival  is  drawing  to  a  close ;  and  like 
an  Opera,  becomes  the  noisier  as  it  ap- 
proaches its  termination.  On  the  whole,  it  is 
more  of  a  popular  tumult  here  than  with 
us  who  have  enclosed  the  pleasures  of  the 
people  within  limit  of  Mardi  gras.  In 
St.  Petersburg,  there  is  a  fortnight's 
buffoonery,  of  which  half  may  suffice,  as 
it  is  expressly  called  the  Maslinitza^  or  Butter 
week.  A  fair  is  held  in  the  space  before  the 
palace  5  for  the  purpose,  I  conclude,  of  diverting 
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the  Imperial  family  with  its  ice-hills^  puppet- 
shows,  and  merry-go-rounds. 

But  they  have  all  the  more  pretext  for  the 
greater  gaiety  of  their  carnival,  in  the  greater 
severity  of  their  Lent.  Here,  fasting  is  not  a 
thing  devised  to  give  scope  to  the  Cuisinier 
Imperial  for  the  development  of  its  admirable 
fish  courses,  as  we  have  proved  on  sundry 
Fridays  of  our  lives  at  the  Rocher  de  Cancale. 
It  does  not  purport  feasting  upon  fish  instead 
of  flesh — but  actual  starvation. 

To  the  utmost  rigour  of  this  law,  I  shall 
have  to  subject  myself,  as  I  shall  scarcely  get 
away  before  Easter.  I  must  find  my  reward 
in  the  consciousness  of  good  cousinship,  and 
the  spectacle  of  the  spontaneous  burst  of  a 
Russian  spring  ;  the  three  days  whereof, 
suffice  to  convert  fields  of  ice  into  fields  of 
verdure,  and  clothe  the  hoary  woodlands 
with  foUage.  The  story  of  Fine  Ear,  who 
could  hear  the  grass  growing,  ceases  in  this 
climate  to  be  fabulous. 

By  the  way,  an  equally  curious   transmuta- 
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tion  has  recently  occurred  here  under  my  eyes 
— though  in  the  human  form  divine.  I  have 
seen  two  trifling  girls — two  feeble  children — 
emerge  from  childhood  into  womanhood.  Mar- 
guerite Erloff  since  her  betrothment,  has  be- 
come talkative  and  almost  lively — by  a  strong 
effort  I  suspect,  albeit  a  successful  one.  If 
she  still  entertain  any  repugnance  against  her 
Son  of  the  Mist,  he  has  no  grounds  for  accus- 
ing her  of  ungraciousness;  for  she  talks 
more  to  him  in  an  hour,  than  I  ever  saw  heu 
to  any  other  person  in  twenty-four.  One 
might  almost  suspect  her  afraid  of  giving 
him  time  to  find  out  how  little  she  likes  him. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Lily,  formerly  so 
free  of  speech,  is  grown  as  close  as  a  despatch 
box.  With  me  her  reserve  would  amount  to 
insolence,  but  that  she  is  scarcely  more  com- 
municative with  any  other  member  of  our  little 
circle.  I  am  too  busy  just  now,  (attending 
the  rehearsals  of  the  new  ballet  which  is  pre- 
paring for  the  debut  of  one  of  our  protegees  of 
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the  Istomina  utterly  into  the  shade,)  to  give 
myself  the  trouble  of  inquiring  whether  the 
sudden  refrigeration  of  the  charming  Ida  be 
owing  to  the  admiration  of  the  Emperor 
and  devotion  of  Sergius  Gallitzin ;  or  to  the 
ferocity  of  Alexis  ErlofF,  or  stupidity  of 
Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld,  the  country  cousin  to 
whom  I  once  fancied  her  betrothed,  and  who 
has  unexpectedly  made  his  appearance  here, 
much  to  the  annoyance  of  his  diplomatic 
kinsman.  But  so  it  is  that  her  air  of  dignity 
would  become  the  Imperial  diadem  ! 

To  make  the  visit  of  young  Rehfeld  still 
more  acceptable  to  his  kinsfolk,  he  brought 
with  him,  or  rather  accompanied  hither,  a 
certain  Baron  von  Griinglatz,  a  duodecimo 
Cuvier,  the  Haiiy  of  his  native  province, 
and  savant  par  excellence  at  the  Residenz,  but 
elsewhere,  of  course,  a  dunce.  This  excellent 
man,  with  his  green  spectacles,  speckled  stock- 
ings, and  broad-brimmed  beaver,  is  pain  and 
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grief  to  the  poor  Baroness,  from  whose  saloon 
he  cannot  decently  be  banished,  and  whom  he 
persists  in  hailing  as  a  kinswoman.  From  old 
Rehfeld's  air  of  vexation,  on  the  an- 
nouncement of  their  arrival,  1  suspect  he  had 
premonished  them  to  defer  their  journey  to  a 
more  convenient  season. 

Here  they  are,  however,  small  as  life — 
intruding  their  rationality  and  scientificality 
into  a  circle,  which  wanted  only  these  two 
ingredients  to  render  it  the  most  heterogeneous 
assemblage  ever  composed  out  of  a  handful  of 
human  beings. 

Behold  us,  my  dear  Jules,  as  we  yesterday 
sat  down  to  table ;  in  the  first  place,  your 
humble  servant  representing  in  his  unworthy 
person  the  modern  refinement  of  the  Faubourg 
St.  Germain  ;  and  Elvinston  in  his,  the 
half-slang,  half-sullen  churlishness  of  that 
something  between  a  chancellor  and  horse- 
jockey,  a  London  lord; — Sergius  Gallitzin, 
the  travelled  and  consequently  polished  Russian 
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noble — Alexis  Erloif,  the  reckless  and  martial 
Boyar.  Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld  represents  la 
jeune  Allemagne,  as  Elvinston  young  England ; 
Griinglatz  is  the  erudite  German  ;  and  the 
Baron  himself,  the  sober  matter-of-fact  Saxon, 
equally  opposed  to  the  heart»sick  vagaries  of 
the  one,  and  the  brain-sick  reveries  of  the  other. 

Among  these  discordant  particles,  be  pleased 
to  intermingle  the  sensitive  Marguerite,  the 
haughty  Ida,  and  the  worldly  Baroness  ;  and 
behold  us  at  table,  chatting  as  good- 
humouredly  as  if  three  or  four  of  us  did  not 
detest  the  other  three  or  four. 

I  have  sometimes  fancied  it  in  the  order  of 
things,  that  every  love  should  beget  three  or 
four  hates.  I  am  convinced,  at  all  events, 
that  every  marriage  in  a  family  creates  three  or 
four  feuds.  The  Rehfelds  were  a  very  united 
house,  I  know,  till  Madame  Erloff  chose  to 
appropriate  to  herself  the  Baron  ;  and  now, 
is  as  much  divided  against  itself  as  the  brick- 
layers' company  of  Babel !     I  am  sometimes 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  123 

tempted  to  wish,  like  the  worthy  governess 
of  Schloss  Rehfeld,  that  "  Peter  had  been  in 
the  way  to  carry  down  the  chess-box  and 
work-box,'^  and  so  prevent  the  fall  which  dis- 
located her  unhappy  ankle,  and  brought  my 
unhappy  self  to  St.  Petersburg.  For  the  in- 
centive that  induced  me  to  succumb  to  Ma- 
dame von  Rehfeld's  earnest  invitations,  soon 
lost  its  charm.  When  I  found  the  pretty  Ida 
who  adored  me,  becoming  the  ambitious  Ida, 
intent  upon  being  adored  by  some  man  of' 
greater  consequence  and  eclipsing  her  step- 
sister, I  began  to  recollect  that  at  Paris  I  could 
not  fall  into  worse  hands  than  those  of  an 
intrigante  ;  and  that  the  charming  strategists  of 
my  own  country  were  twice  as  attractive  as 
the  fairest  sauerkrautiverous  beauty  of  them  all. 
However,  since  I  have  brought  my  goods  to 
the  wrong  market,  i.  e.,  the  Gastinnoi*  Dvor,  I 
will  see  the  best  and  worst  of  it. 

Alexis  Erloff  belongs  to  a  favourite  regiment 
of  the  imperial  guard  ;    a  guard  which,  in  any 
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other  country,  would  constitute  an  army. 
Nothing  can  be  more  briUiant  than  their  tenue ; 
the  Emperor  himself  being,  perhaps,  the  best 
inspecting-officer  in  Europe.  I  cannot,  how- 
ever, concede  my  approval  to  the  system  of 
cut-and-dry  salutations  and  responses  that 
occur  between  the  Tzar  and  his  troops  on  such 
occasions. 

"  How  are  you,  my  children  V'  cries  the 
autocrat. 

"  We  thank  you,  father  !'^  replies  the  army, 
trembling  hke  Hop-o-my- thumb  and  his  bre- 
thren in  the  gripe  of  the  ogre. 

"  You  have  done  well,  my  children  \"  is  his 
imperial  token  of  approval  at  the  end  of  a 
review. 

**  We  will  do  better,  father,  another  time," 
was  the  rejoinder  of  the  line.  Conceive  the  op- 
portunity such  facilities  would  afford  for  the 
calembourgs  of  the  Carre  de  Marigny,  or 
Champ  de  Mars  !  Perhaps  a  stronger  proof 
cannot  be  evinced  of  the  severe  discipline  and 
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strict  subordination  of  the  Russian  army,  than 
this  very  license.  Yet  to  do  justice  to  Nicholas, 
I  suspect  that  his  popularity  with  the  army 
was  secured  for  life  by  his  personal  intrepidity 
in  the  insurrection  of  1826,  at  the  epoch  of 
the  cholera  ;  when,  on  entering  the  Sinnaia 
Ploshtshod  or  Haymarket,  and  finding  the 
jpopulace,  after  their  night's  bivouac,  prepared 
for  all  extremities,  he  appeared  among  them  in 
an  open  carriage,  unarmed,  and  by  his  single 
and  dignified  command,  of  '^  Na  kalenniye  /" 
(On  your  knees  !)  compelled  the  infuriated 
mass  to  kneel  and  pray  at  once  for  his  impe- 
rial forgiveness  and  the  mercy  of  heaven. 

This,  and  his  firm  and  dignified  deportment 
throughout  the  disastrous  results  of  the 
Trubetskoi"  conspiracy,  has  given  him  an  in- 
extricable hold  on  the  respect  of  his  soldiers. 
Of  all  the  sovereigns  I  ever  saw,  I  must  con- 
fess that  he  inspires  me  with  the  strongest 
emotions  of  personal  deference.  To  be  sure, 
the  two  monarchs  of  my  own  time  and  country. 
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at  whose  footstool  I  have  been  compelled  to 
do  homage^  Louis  XVIII.  and  Charles  X.^  are 
not  exactly  the  most  dignified  specimens  of 
the  Lord's  anointed  ;  while  the  studied  courtesy 
of  George  IV. ,  as  I  saw  him  at  his  fetes  and 
levees,  was  far  from  imposing.  This  stern  and 
active  Tzar  is  a  Prince  of  another  calibre  ;— a 
man,  and  capable  of  governing  men. 

I  am  assured  that,  thanks  to  a  most  careful 
education,  the  information  and  knowledge  of 
Nicholas  on  practical  subjects,  is  that  of  an 
able  mechanic ;  in  more  abstruse  ones,  that  of 
a  professor ;  and  the  consequence  is,  that  the 
Tzarovitz  is  likely  to  be  educated  on  a  still  more 
improved  system.  Will  the  Southern  courts 
of  Europe, — Spain,  Portugal,  the  Sicilies^ — 
never  take  example  from  the  lesson  afforded  to 
them,  in  these  respects,  by  the  more  enlight- 
ened North  ? 

Adieu.  I  am  expecting  Alexis  to  call  for  me 
in  his  droshka,  to  accompany  him  to  the  im- 
perial stables  ;  which  are  truly  imperial,  being 
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of  a  magnitude  to  contain  fifteen  hundred 
horses.  Prince  Dolgorucki,  the  master  of  the 
horse,  is  to  do  the  honours  of  the  same ;  and 
we  are  to  see  all  the  state  carriages  in  use  in 
Russia  for  the  last  century. — Those  of 
Peter  the  Great,  I  suspect,  were  built  after  the 
model  of  the  chariots  of  Pharaoh ;  but  the 
oriental  housings,  enriched  with  precious 
stones,  of  the  later  Tzars,  are  said  to  be  splen- 
did. The  state-horses  are  as  well  lodged 
here,  as  the  master  of  the  horse  chez  nous. 

I  cannot  quite  make  out  Alexis.  In  appear- 
ance and  manners,  he  is  what  Paris  would  call 
mauvais  genre^  and  London,  a  tiger.  But  I  am 
little  skilled  to  decide  upon  the  pliis  ou  moms 
of  ferocity  that  ought  to  characterize  the 
recklessness  of  la  jeune  Russie.  His  object  in 
accompanying  me  to-day,  is  to  mark  the  un- 
graciousness of  his  refusal  to  play  the  cicerone 
to  his  step-father's  kinsmen,  Rehfeld  and 
Griinglatz  in  viewing  the  collections  at  the 
Admiralty  and  imperial  mint,  as  he  was 
earnestly  solicited  to  do  by  his  mother^ 
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Had  I  known  this  when  he  proposed  making 
the  appointment  with  Dolgorucki,  I  should 
have  dedined.  But  it  is  now  too  late.  The 
Prince  is  a  man  in  no  position  to  be  trifled 
with  by  the  caprices  of  boys. 

Alexis  appears  to  be  labouring  under  some 
strong  excitement^  the  nature  of  which  is  still 
a  mystery  to  me.  At  times,  if  he  had  not 
spent  the  whole  day  in  my  company  so  as  to 
certify  me  of  his  minutest  proceedings,  1  should 
fancy  him  intoxicated.  At  others,  but  that  he  is 
hard  as  the  granite  quays  of  the  Neva,  or  rather 
cold  and  rugged  as  the  sheet  of  ice  which  now 
connects  them  together,  I  could  almost  suppose 
him  in  love  ;  so  wild,  inconsistent,  and  reckless 
is  his  deportment. 

We  have  seen  one  or  two  of  these  impetuous, 
dare-all  Muscovites  at  Paris ;  but  there  they 
are  too  much  kept  down  by  the  civilization  of 
the  mass,  to  compromise  themselves  by  ex- 
cesses. Here,  I  am  half  afraid  of  making 
Alexis  my  companion  at  the  masked  balls,  or 
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the  coulisses,  or  any  other  bachelor  haunt.  One 
jiever  feels  sure  of  him ;  and  the  grand  Duke 
Michael  is  apt  to  pounce  upon  young  officers 
when  neither  on  guard  nor  on  their  guard,  and 
by  the  fatal  words,  '*  atta^  aiT^ts  /"  put  a  hasty 
end  to  their  diversions. 

I  must  beg  of  you  to  make  all  possible  in- 
terest with  Pozzo's  couriers,  (unless  you  can 
engage  that  dearest  and  best  of  good  souls, 
Labensky,  in  our  behalf,)  to  convey  hither  the 
subjoined  list  of  nothingnesses,  which  I  have 
set  my  heart  on  presenting  to  Marguerite  as  a 
wedding  gift,  in  the  prettiest  but  smallest 
sultane  that  Lubin  can  enclose  them.  Elvin- 
ston  has  no  notion  of  this  sort  of  thing; 
though  princely  in  his  ideas,  and  possessing  a 
princely  fortune  to  realize  them.  One  princely 
idea,  however,  is  wanting  ; — that,  first  among 
the  purchases  to  be  made  with  princely  money 
is  taste ; — that  is  to  say,  that  he  ought  to  rely 
implicitly  upon  the  suggestions  of  the  best 
French  artists,  instead  of  trusting  to  his  own 
inventions.  g  3 
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The  people  at  the  English  Embassy  inform 
me  that  the  heir-loom  jewels  of  the  Elvinston 
family  are  nearly  as  fine  as  one  sees  under  a 
glass-case  in  the  boudoirs  of  certain  of  the 
line  ladies  here,  when  admitted  to  their  sanc- 
tum sanctorum.  Among  them  is  a  string  of 
pearls,  estimated  at  the  value  of  two  thousand 
louis  d'ors ;  besides  diamonds,  rubies,  and 
sapphires  to  the  amount  of  sixty  thousand. 

Nevertheless,  the  poor  dear  Viscount  has 
been  making  gorgeous  purchases  here  of 
the  turquoises  inscribed  with  Persian  cha- 
racters ;  and  above  all,  of  those  splendid  un- 
cut-pyriform  emeralds,  we  have  often  ad- 
mired at  Paris,  on  the  lovely  Madame  Potocka, 
Princess  GaUitzin,  and  others.  Conceive  his 
having  these  set  as  acorns  with  diamond  cups  ; 
a  fashion  of  ten  years  ago,  which  I  remember 
admiring  as  a  boy  at  Baden,  worn  by  Countess 
Orloff !  Now  /  could  have  given  him  a  design 
for  the  setting,  such  as  should  have  made  even 
those  of  the  Empress  baisser  pavilion  !  But 
the  English  have  no   more  taste  in  matters  of 
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toilet  or  jewellery,  than  at  the  Norman  con- 
quest 1  They  can  furnish  a  library,  a  morning 
room,  a  dining  room,  better  than  ourselves. 
They  understand  the  mere  service  of  a  dinner 
table.  But  as  to  the  fitting  up  of  an  ecrin, 
poor  Clement  my  valet,  would  execute  such  a 
commission  fifty  times  better  than  Lord  El- 
vinston. 

Marguerite,  however,  is  satisfied ;  probably 
because  she  takes  little  heed  of  such  things. 
Grateful  for  his  devoted  affection,  the  emeralds, 
are  as  much  lost  upon  her,  as  though  she  were 
fated,  like  her  step-sister,  to  become  Baroness 
von  Rehfeld,  and  a  fixture  for  life  in  the  dull 
old  chteau.  For  I  conclude  that  the  result 
of  cousin  Wilhelm^s  visit  will  be  the  arrange- 
ment of  their  marriage ;  but  for  the  prospect 
of  which,  the  romantic  young  gentleman  would 
scarcely  have  made  so  long  a  journey  at  this 
unpromising  season  of  the  year. 

By  this  time,   the  Lily  doubtless  perceives 
that  she  can  do  no  better.     Elvinston  is  dis- 


posed  of,  and  /  am  not  a  marrying  man. 
She  will  therefore  do  wisely  to  rejoice  the 
hearts  of  her  father,  kinsfolk,  and  the  squadron 
of  clumsy  grey-headed  family  servitors  at  the 
old  mansion,  who  remain  firmly  persuaded 
that  a  Baroness  von  Rehfeld  is  secondary  only 
to  an  Empress  of  all  the  Russias. — Adieu,  and 
I  may  now  say — a  revoir  / 
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LETTER  XXII. 

FROM  IDA  VON  REHFELD  TO  MADEMOISELLE 
THERESE  MOREAU. 

Congratulate  me^  dearest  bonne — my  utmost 
wishes  are  accomplished! — then,  having  ex- 
pressed your  congratulations,  make  all  possible 
speed  to  get  well — and  rejoin  me. 

"At  St.  Petersburg  ?''■— No  !  not  at  St. 
Petersburg  ; —  at  Paris, — actually  at  Paris  ! — 
where,  in  two  months  from  this  time,  I  shall 
be  settled  as  wife  of  Prince  Sergius  Gallitzin, 
and  Ambassadress  from  the  court  of  Russia  to 
that  of  France. 

You  fancyme  jesting.  You  cannot,  I  fear, 
readily  persuade  yourself  that  engagements  so 
momentous  should  have  been  formed  in  so 
short  a  time.  But  thanks  to  the  mole-hke 
policy  of  my  ingenious  step-mother,  the  pre- 
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liminaries  of  this  important  affair  have  been 
long  in  progress  ;  and  before  I  knew  that  any 
proposition  on  the  subject  had  been  made  to 
my  father,  or  laid  before  the  Emperor,  nothing 
but  my  consent  was  wanting  ! 

You  must  have  perceived  by  my  last  letter, 
that  I  was  restless  and  unhappy.  The  peculiar 
circumstances  of  Marguerite's  marriage  ren- 
dered it  a  sort  of  blow  to  my  self-love.  Had 
I  conceived  that  her  affections  were  engaged  in 
it,  or  that  the  alliance  was  calculated  to  secure 
her  happiness,  I  should  have  lost  sight  of  the 
personal  mortification  I  must  confess  myself 
to  have  momentarily  experienced.  But  I  saw 
her  sad  and  dispirited.  I  saw  Alfred  de  Vaudreuil 
contemptuous  and  exulting,  Alexis  Erloff 
haughty  and  insolent;  and  my  father  apparently 
as  careless  of  what  was  going  on  in  his  family, 
as  the  Baroness  was  cunningly  careful; — till, 
by  degrees,  I  felt  humiliated  to  the  hearts  core, 
by  my  own  insignificance. 

Judge,  therefore,  of  my  revulsion  of  feeling, 


THE    ambassador's   WIFE.  135 

when  the  notice  of  the  Tzar  and  the  proposals 
of  the  Prince,  suddenly  raised  me  from  this 
vulgar  level  to  the  position  which,  could  I  have 
chosen  through  the  world,  I  should  have  as- 
pired  to  occupy  ! — 

But  can  it  be  true  ? — I  often  ask  myself  in 
secret,  can  it  be  really  true — that  I, — so  ob- 
scure,— I,  but  a  few  months  ago  the  unknown 
hermitess  of  a  Silesian  barn — am  on  the  eve 
of  achieving  a  rank  that  will  render  me  an 
object  of  envy  to  two  of  the  greatest  countries 
in  Europe  ? — Is  it  not  all  a  dream,  chere  bonne , 
or  am  I  really  thus  favoured  ? — 

I  must  reduce  my  ideas  to  order,  in  order  to 
render  myself  intelligible.  Every  thing  is  so 
changed  with  us  in  the  short  space  of  time 
elapsed  since  I  despatched  my  last  letter,  that 
I  scarcely  know  how  to  resume  the  chain  of 
my  narrative. 

The  first  incident  I  can  recall  to  mind  as 
succeeding  to  the  arrangement  of  Marguerite's 
marriage,  is  the  arrival  of  the  family  caravan 


from  the  Residenz.  Conceive  if  you  can, 
dearest,  my  own  annoyance  and  the  irritation 
of  the  Baroness,  when  one  morning,  we  re- 
ceived intelligence  that  a  bale  of  family  goods 
had  been  stopped, — not  on  the  frontier,  where 
there  might  have  been  some  hope  of  their  de- 
tention, as  contraband, — but  at  the  very  gates 
of  St.  Petersburg; — the  Baron  von  Griinglatz 
having  seen  fit  to  dispute  the  custom-house 
right  of  re-examination  of  his  baggage,  which, 
as  regards  books,  is  somewhat  severe. 

He  had  attempted  to  extricate  himself  from 
the  charge  of  smuggling  prohibited  works,  by 
announcing  himself  as  cousin  to  a  re- 
sident. Envoy,  chapter  the  first,  of  course, 
of  the  annoyances  likely  to  occur  to  our  family, 
from  the  ill-timed  journey  of  this  shallow- 
witted  though  profoundly-learned  old  gentle- 
man, and  his  proteg^. 

It  was  easy  for  my  father  to  despatch  his 
secretary  August  von  Collin,  for  the  extrication 
of  the  rash  travellers  ;  who  had  thus  hastened 
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to  give  proof  of  the  necessity  of  their  visit  to 
Russia  by  evincing  in  their  opposition  to  a 
form  of  law,  their  utter  ignorance  of  the  spirit 
of  autocratic  government.  I  suspect  that, 
but  for  their  relationship  to  my  father,  they 
might  have  found  it  difficult  to  obtain  a  carte 
de  s^jour ;  for  the  high  police  of  St.  Petersburg 
is  as  little  favourable  to  refractory  visitors,  as 
to  refractory  subjects.  Their  absurdity  how- 
ever, so  far  befriended  us,  that  the  Baroness 
strenuously  represented  the  impossibility  of 
accepting  as  inmates  persons  so  little  amenable 
to  the  imperative  absolutism  of  this  country. 

"  T  must  entreat  you,''  said  she,  "  to  make 
the  same  inhospitable  exception  in  this  in- 
stance, which  I  did  myself  in  that  of  Alfred  de 
Vaudreuil.  I  will  even,  if  you  please,  remove 
my  daughter  into  the  vacant  suite  of  apart- 
ments in  order  to  avoid  the  appearance  of 
having  unoccupied  rooms.  The  old  Savant 
would  not  only  render  us  ridiculous  by  his 
simplicity  of  mind  and  manners,    but  fill  the 
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while  your  nephew,  with  his  flighty  roman- 
ticism^ might — but  no  matter  ! — I  see  you  are 
of  my  opinion.  I  shall  plead  the  preparations 
for  Marguerite's  marriage^  as  leaving  us  no 
time  to  do  the  honours  of  St.  Petersburg  at 
this  moment/^ 

I  was  apprehensive  that  Marguerite,  who 
was  present,  would  adventure  a  word  of  inter- 
cession in  favour  of  two  persons,  on  whom  I 
have  seen  her  waste  more  attention  at  Schloss 
Rehfeld,  than  upon  all  the  princely  offs  and  skys 
of  her  own  country ;  for  the  tears  stood  in  her 
eyes.  She  said  not  a  word,  however.  My 
father  readily  adopted  the  unkinsmanlike  part 
assigned  him  5  and  Wilhelm  and  the  prosy  old 
Baron  have  taken  up  their  abode  in  a  private 
lodging  near  the  Admiralty,  one  of  the  finest 
situations  in  the  city. 

The  evening  of  their  arrival,  I  was  struck  by 
the  account  of  the  first  interview  between  Wil- 
helm and  his  uncle,  given  to  the  Baroness  by 
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Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil^  who  happened  to  be  in- 
stalled in  the  Salon  of  the  Legation,  when  he 
made  his  appearance. 

"  You  surely  cannot  have  received  a  letter, 
which  I  wrote  you,^^  observed  my  father, 
coldly,  "  suggesting  the  desirability  of  post- 
poning your  journey  till  the  summer  season  ?" 

"  On  the  contrary,  it  came  duly  to  hand,^' 
was  the  equally  cool  reply  of  the  young  gentle- 
man. "  I  communicated  your  counsels,  Sir,  to 
the  Baron.  But  he  had  already  made  his 
preparatives  for  departure :  and  preferred  being 
here  in  winter,  during  the  sojourn  of  the  court, 
aware  of  the  signal  notice  bestowed  by  the 
Tzar  on  literary  or  scientific  foreigners  of 
whatever  nation.'^ 

"  Baron  von  Griinglatz  estimates  himself  as 
though  he  were  the  discoverer  of  a  planet  V — 
was  my  father's  pettish  rejoinder.  "  He  may 
chance  to  discover  here,  that  a  mere  taste  for 
beetles  and  butterflies,  does  not  constitute  the 
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ideal  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia  of  a  scientific 
traveller.'^ 

"  At  all  events/^  retorted  his  nephew  firmly, 
"  the  Baron  von  Griinglatz  travels  as  an  in- 
dependent gentleman,  and  chooses  his  own 
time  and  place  for  the  enjoyment  of  his 
pleasures.  It  is  not  for  me  to  dictate  to 
him/^ 

"  Certainly  not.  But  yourself, — was  it  also 
with  a  view  to  interesting  Nicholas  I.,  in  some 
scientific  or  literary  pursuit,  that  you  resolved 
on  thwarting  my  suggestions?"  rejoined  my 
father. 

"  I  had  long  promised  the  Baron/'  persisted 
Wilhelm,  "  that  whenever  he  saw  fit  to  visit 
St.  Petersburg,  I  would  bear  him  company. 
Having  given  my  word,  there  was  no  possibility 
of  retracting.'^ 

"  Do  you  expect  me  to  believe.  Sir,"  cried 
my  father,  "  that  your  journey  hither  has  any 
other  motive,  than  the  report  which  has  pro- 
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bably   reached   the   Residenz   of    a   projected 
marriage,  in  my  family  ?" 

Wilhelm  was  silent. 

"  Can  you  even  deny,  that  your  arrival  here 
at  this  moment,  is  actuated  by  the  desire  to 
frustrate  my  projects  ?" 

^'  I  can — I  do" — replied  Wilhelm,  with  some 
emphasis.  "  I  am  come  hither  without  a  gleam 
of  hope ;  in  the  vain  desire  of  gazing,  for  the 
last  time,  upon  all  that  is  consummate  in 
female  beauty  and  excellence,  ere  it  be  irre- 
vocably bestowed  upon  another." 

"  You  have,  probably,  crossed  on  the  road 
my  letter,  intimating  that  the  negociations  to 
which  I  have  alluded  were  on  foot,"  was  my 
father's  embarrassed  retort.  "  Ere  anything 
serious  was  concluded,  you  would  have  been 
duly  informed,  as  so  near  a  kinsman  has  a 
right  to  be.  We  will,  however,  remit  this  dis- 
cussion till  a  more  propitious  moment,  as  it  is 
one  of  delicacy  and  importance." 

I  confess  I  was  greatly  startled  by  the  intel- 
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ligence  thus  conveyed.  That  Wilhelm  should 
affect  such  intense  devotion  to  me,  after  the 
attentions  I  had  seen  him  lavish  on  my  step- 
sister^ was  almost  an  impertinence ;  but  that 
my  father  should  distinctly  allude  to  the  possi- 
bility of  my  marriage  with  another,  was  a  dis- 
covery far  more  interesting  to  my  feelings. 

Three  persons  suggested  themselves  as  per- 
haps involved  in  the  new  projects  of  my 
family^ — Prince  Gallitzin,  Count  ErlofF,  'and 
Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil ;  for  the  latter  was  so 
guarded  in  his  mode  of  expressing  himself, 
that  it  was  impossible  to  surmise  what  degree 
of  interest  he  might  take  in  the  subject. — I 
own  I  trembled  under  the  excess  of  my  own 
misgivings. 

At  dinner  that  day,  resolved  to  mark  to 
Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld  my  utter  contempt  for 
his  tardy  recognition  of  my  *'  consummate 
beauty  and  excellence,"  I  so  placed  myself  at 
table,  that  he  was  forced  to  sit  beside  Margue- 
rite ErlofF;  on  whose  right  hand  sat  her  Britan- 
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iiic  futur,  absorbed  in  the  self-contented, 
phlegmatic  taciturnity,  which  forms  the  basis 
of  his  character.  I  was  immediately  opposite, 
between  Baron  von  Griinglatz  and  Alfred  de 
Vaudreuil. 

Perceiving  that  the  latter  was  attempting  to 
draw  me  into  confederacy  to  victimize  my 
quizzical  kinsman,  whom  he  was  fooling  to 
the  top  of  his  bent,  in  conversation  across  me, 
with  the  view  of  rendering  him  even  more 
ridiculous  than  nature  has  already  done,  I 
devoted  all  my  attention  to  the  old  gentleman  ; 
engaging  him  in  conversation  in  so  low  a  tone, 
as  to  circumvent  the  malicious  designs  of 
Count  Alfred.  Times  are  changed,  chere  bonne, 
though  only  three  months  have  intervened, 
since  I  suffered  myself  to  be  betrayed  at 
Schloss  Rehfeld  into  the  ill-breeding  of  joining 
in  the  mystification  of  my  father's  guests ;  and 
Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil  was,  I  suspect,  startled 
to  find  the  little  provincial  assume  an  air  of 
decency — not  to  say  of  womanly  dignity. 
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As  far  as  my  attention  to  the  prolixities  of 
the  poor  old  gentleman  would  permit,  (for  he 
scarcely  spared  me  a  particular  of  his  observa- 
tions on  his  journey,  geographical,  geological, 
botanical,  zoological,  or  entomological,)  it  ap- 
peared to  me,  that  Wilhelm  was  conversing 
somewhat  earnestly  with  my  step-sister,  and 
in  his  native  tongue.  But  though  Marguerite 
and  I  have  been  making  a  diligent  exchange 
of  our  German  and  Russ  ever  since  we  became 
sisters,  so  that  she  not  only  perfectly  under- 
stood him,  but  was  qualified  to  reply  in  the 
same  language,  I  could  not  but  admire  the 
delicacy  which  dictated  her  answers  in  French, 
the  only  language,  besides  his  own,  understood 
by  Lord  Elvinston.  Right  well  does  she 
deserve  the  rejoinder  I  heard  him  make  in  her 
favour,  after  dinner,  to  Monsieur^e  Vaudreuil  ; 
who  whispered  to  him  an  inquiry  whether  he 
were  not  jealous  of  the  familiarity  of  her  Sile- 
sian  adorer. 

"Jealous  of  Marguerite  ?^' — was  his  reply. 
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^^  What  were  a  man  worth  who,  after  receiving 
the  trothplight  of  Mademoiselle  ErlofF,   could 
for  a  moment  fall  into  the  meanness  of  jealousy  ? 
So  long  as  no  positive  engagement  subsisted 
between  us,  I  was  jealous  to  wretchedness,  to 
desperation  ;    jealous  of    you — ^jealous   of  all 
who    approached  her.      But   now,    absent   or 
present — nay,  were  I  forced  at  this  moment 
to  depart   for  England,    leaving    her    in    St. 
Petersburg,   I  should  feel   satisfied,  however 
long  apart,  that,  till  I   received   from  her   a  . 
withdrawal  of  her  promise  to  be  mine,  nothing 
would  betray  her  into  an  injurious  thought  or 
feeling  towards  her  future  husband.*' 

Happy  Marguerite  ! — This  is  indeed  affec- 
tion ! — This  is  a  degree  of  confidence  to  be 
proud  of! — And  to  do  justice  to  both,  it  is  a 
confidence  of  which  she  is  well  deserving. 

That  night,  after  I  had  retired  to  rest  and 
was  disposing  myself  to  sleep,  I  fancied  I 
could  hear  the  breathing  of  some  person  con- 
cealed in  the  room.     There  exists  in  Russia  so 
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little  resembling  privacy,  that  I  never  feel 
startled  when  a  servant  suddenly  starts  forth 
from  some  dusky  nook  of  any  chamber  in  the 
house.  But  as  the  light  of  the  veilleuse  showed 
me  nothing  but  the  eternal  old  yellow  hang- 
ings, of  the  sight  of  which  I  am  so  weary, 
I,  at  length,  ventured  to  exclaim  aloud,  "  kwo 
eta  ?''  hoping  the  question  might  provoke  a 
satisfactory  response  from  my  nocturnal  visi- 
tant. 

A  dusky  figure  suddenly  emerged  from 
the  curtains  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  threw 
itself  on  its  knees  by  the  bed-side.  But  my 
momentary  panic  was  dispelled  by  the  sobs 
bursting  from  the  bosom  of  the  intruder. 

"  Dear  Marguerite,^^  cried  I,  instantly  recog- 
nizing my  step-sister, — ''what — what  has 
moved  you  thus  ?'' 

Some  moments  elapsed  before  she  re- 
covered herself  sufficiently  to  reply.  Even 
then,  her  words  were  scarcely  audible. 

"Forgive    my  weakness   !"    she    faltered  ; 
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"forgive  these  tears.  I  should  not  have 
courage  to  shed  them  in  presence  of  a  witness 
— even  in  yours — but  that  I  am  resolved  they 
shall  be  the  last  that  fall  from  my  eyes  under 
such  disgraceful  influence  1^' 

"What  disgraceful  influence,  dearest  Mar- 
guerite ?" — cried  I,  folding  her  in  my  arms. 
*^  Explain  yourself !  For  some  days  past,  you 
have  appeared  so  happy — so  contented — that  I 
was  perfectly  at  my  ease  respecting  you. 
What  has  wrought  this  change  ?'^  • 

,  "  His  arrival  /"    faltered   Marguerite,   still 
more  faintly  than  before. 

"Whose  arrival? — Your  brother's?" 

"  My  brother's  was,  alas  !  the  origin  of  the 
marriage  to  which  I  have  resigned  myself.  My 
present  misery — "  she  paused. 

I  found  it  impossible  to  assist  her  confes- 
sions by  a  conjecture. 

"  My  present  misery,''  she  resumed,  "  arises 
from  knowing  myself  to  be  the  cause  of 
wretchedness  to  another." 

H   2 


148  THE    ambassador's    WIFE. 

"  You  cannot  surely  allude  to  Wilhelm  von 
Rehfeld  ?^'  I  exclaimed,  a  sudden  light  bright- 
ening the  confusion  of  my  ideas.  "  It  is  the 
rumour  of  your  marriage,  then,  which  brought 
my  cousin  to  St.  Petersburg  V' 

^^You  surely  overheard  all  he  presumed  to 
say  to  me  at  table  ?  I  felt  that  you,  as  well  as 
others,  must  overhear  it.  I  tried  to  check  him 
— heaven  knows  it  was  far  from  my  desire  to 
listen  to  the  recital  of  sufferings  out  of  my 
power  to  alleviate.  Had  he  spoken  so  freely  at 
Rehfeld,  I  might  have  yet  been  his.  Lord 
Elvinston  knew  not  of  my  existence,  nor  I,  of 
his  ;  nor  had  my  brother  involved  himself  to 
a  degree  requiring  the  aid  of  my  marriage 
portion,  to  rescue  him  from  disgrace.  Had 
Wilhelm  then  taken  courage  to  open  his  heart, 
our  fortunes,  humble  as  they  were,  would  have 
sufficed  the  wishes  of  both;  and  we  should 
have  been  happy,  Ida, — oh  !  how  exquisitely 
happy.  For  he  liked  me — preferred  me — loved 
me — loved   me   with  a  passion  as  pure    and 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  149 

fervent  as  that  of  my  future  husband ;  and 
had  he  been  free^  I  should  then  have  chosen 
him  from  the  universe.  But  he  was  fettered 
by  a  family  engagement,  from  which  he 
knew  not  how  to  disentangle  himself ;  though 
even  then,  he  now  assures  me,  he  saw  that  he 
was  an  object  of  contempt  to  you ;  and  wanted 
only  the  courage  derived  from  experience 
of  the  world  to  explain  to  the  Baron  his  mo- 
tive for  desiring  that  all  project  of  an  alliance 
between  you  should  be  at  an  end.  When,  in 
addition  to  the  consciousness  of  incompatibiUty 
of  disposition  between  you,  was  added  that  of 
affection  towards  myself  revealed  by  our  sepa- 
ration, he  instantly  determined  to  follow  us 
to  Russia — enter  into  the  fullest  explanations 
— and  demand  my  hand." 

"  And  what  prevented  him  ?"  was  my  abrupt 
inquiry. 

''  The  Baron's  interdiction.  Your  father 
wrote  to  signify  his  desire  that  the  visit  might 
be  postponed  ;   nor  was  it  till  rumours  of  my 
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marriage  transpired  at  the  Residenz,  he  deter- 
mined to  brave  his  family  displeasures,  and 
hurry  hither,  in  the  hope  of  being  yet  in 
time.'^ 

"  Do  not  expect  me  to  compassionate  him  !'^ 
cried  I  ; — "  not  from  mean  girlish  jea- 
lousy,— not  from  dissatisfaction  at  his  having 
preferred  you  to  one  who  regarded  and  treated 
him  with  the  utmost  contempt.  But  because 
he  wanted  energy  to  shape  his  own  destinies  ; 
because  he  had  not  courage  to  throw  off  the 
petty  yoke  of  family  bondage,  and  claim  the 
hand  of  one,  on  whose  heart  he  had  probably 
grounds  for  supposing  himself  to  have  made  an 
impression.     I  despise  such  a  man  !^' 

"  You  speak  boldly,  Ida  ;  for  you  have  been 
reared  in  prosperity,  and  know  not  the  dis- 
piriting influence  of  subjection.  Your  cousin 
is  dependent  on  his  mother — in  some  measure, 
on  your  father.^^ 

"  Not  more  so  then,  than  now,^^  interrupted 
I,  "  and  you  see  it  required  only  a  desperate 
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extremity  to  force  him  to  think  and  act  for 
himself.  I  loathe  a  person  whose  courage  is 
thus  tardy.  But  it  is  not  alone  my  contempt 
for  Wilhelm,  dearest  Marguerite,  which  renders 
it  impossible  for  me  to  enter  into  your  mo- 
mentary sorrow.  I  feel  that  you  are  far  more 
worthily  matched  in  your  engagement  with 
Lord  Elvinston.'' 

Marguerite  answered  not  a  word.  Involun- 
tarily her  face  concealed  itself  in  the  bed. 

"  Your  liking  for  my  cousin  Wilhelm,'^  I 
continued^  *'  was  the  mere  result  of  circumstan- 
ces. He  was  first  man  who  seemed  to  dis- 
tinguish you,  and  distinguished  you  at  a 
moment,  when  you  were  forlorn  and  unhappy. 
In  the  full  exercise  of  your  reason.  Marguerite, 
you  never  could  have  preferred  a  man  so  un- 
refined." 

"  Unrefined  in  manners,  perhaps,'^  she  fal- 
tered ;  "  but,  for  my  part,  I  heed  only  refine- 
ment of  mind.  I  prefer  a  man  like  your 
cousin,   whose  every  thought  is  pure,  whose 
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every  intention  honourable,  whose  every  word 
honest,  to  one  Kke  mine, — graceful  in  deport- 
ment, elegant  in  language,  but  corrupt  to  the 
very  hearts'  core  in  principle  and  conduct.'^ 

It  struck  me — I  am  wrong  perhaps, — that 
this  observation  had  almost  the  tone  of  a 
taunt. 

"  I  see  no  occasion,'^  said  I,  "  for  instituting 
a  comparison  between  persons  so  dissimilar 
as  our  two  kinsmen,  whose  claims  and  pre- 
tensions can  never  be  brought  into  rivalship. 
Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil  is  doubtless  all  he 
ought  to  be  for  the  society  in  which  he  is 
fated  to  move,  for  the  latitude  of  your  noble 
Faubourg  and  bals  de  V  Opera.  But  Lord 
Elvinston,  Marguerite,  is  a  being  of  a  better 
sphere ;  a  man  who  will  move  through  life 
nobly,  and  bequeath  in  death  an  honourable 
name  to  his  successors.  The  affection  and 
companionship  of  such  a  husband  will  soon 
teach  you  to  forget  the  romantic  whinings  of 
Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld." 


153 

«  But  that  I  firmly  believe  it/'  replied  Mar- 
guerite, in  a  steadier  voice,  "  trust  me,  I  had 
not,  even  to  secure  the  prosperity  of  my  only 
brother,  consented  to  become  his  wife ;  nor 
would  I  even  now  retain  one  hour  his  ring  of 
betrothal.  This  very  evening,  Ida,  I  would 
have  boldly  told  him  all,  besought  his  indul- 
gence, and  accepted  Wilhelm's  proposals 
that  I  should  become  his  poor  and  humble 
wife.'' 

"  Thank  heaven,  you  have  been  tempted  to» 
no  such  romantic  exploit,"  exclaimed  I.  "Hap- 
piness in  its  brightest  form  awaits  you.  But 
tell  me,  dearest  Marguerite,  (since  you  have 
so  far  opened  your  heart  to  me,)  what  mean 
these  allusions  to  the  entanglements  of  your 
brother  ?" 

"  You  must  now  know  all — I  feel  that  you 
ought  to  know  all !"  murmured  the  poor  girl. 
"  Yes,  Ida !  my  brother  has  been  imprudent. 
The  savings  that  were  to  have  been  appro- 
priated as    a  dowry  to  myself  had  I  become 
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the  wife  of  Prince  Gallitzin,  were  indispensa- 
ble to  the  redemption  of  his  honour.  The 
Emperor,  if  apprized  of  the  follies  which  have 
placed  his  signature  in  the  hands  of  the  Jews, 
would  have  withdrawn  his  protection  from  him 
for  ever.  There  was  but  one  alternative.  My 
mother  distinctly  showed  me  that  there  was 
but  one ;  and  that  I  ought  to  esteem  myself 
thrice  happy,  in  having  occasion  to  form 
an  honourable  union  with  one  who  expressly 
conditions  that  he  will  receive  no  marriage 
portion  with  his  wife." 

"  I  was  afraid  some  such  crisis  had  occurred, 
so  suddenly  to  alter  your  intentions !''  cried  I. 
'^  But  why,  dearest,  did  you  not  confide  this  to 
me  in  the  first  instance  ?  I  would  have  ap- 
pealed to  my  father  in  your  behalf.  My  father 
is  rich  ;  I  am  convinced  he  would  have  so 
acted  towards  Count  Alexis  as  to  render  this 
sacrifice  superfluous.*' 

"  It  is  no  sacrifice,"  replied  my  step-sister  ; 
"  or  rather  it  is   the  mere  sacrifice  of  romance 
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to  reason.  I  was  not  born  to  become  mistress 
of  my  own  destinies.  My  task  on  earth  is  one 
of  submission." 

"  Still,  my  father's  interposition  might—" 

"  It  could  only  magnify  the  evil.  My  brother 
would  not  have  accepted  his  aid.  My  mo- 
ther's afifairs  are  miserably  encumbered.  It  is 
her  great  desire  and  object  to  intrude  them  as 
little  as  possible  on  the  Baron's  notice." 

"Still,  a  time  must  come  for  explanation, 
when "  * 

"  Be  it  then  when  his  house  is  disencum- 
bered of  my  presence,  and  my  brother's  pro- 
motion secured.  Such  is  the  object  of  my 
mother  in  hastening  my  marriage— and  but  for 
your  cousin's  unfortunate  arrival,  I  had  com- 
pletely reconciled  myself  to  my  fate." 

«  Let  lio  such  petty  influence  overcloud  the 
bright  career  that  Ues  before  you  1"  cried  I, 
with  indignation.  "  But  tell  me,  dearest 
Marguerite,  how  comes  it  that  your  brother, 
who,  on  arriving  here,  made  so  Uttle  secret  of 
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his  antipathies,  has  been  of  late  induced  to 
honour  us  with  the  hght  of  his  countenance  !" 

"  Alexis  has  been  doomed  to  accept  a  variety 
of  humihations.  Crime  brings  its  punishment. 
After  all  he  ventured  to  urge  to  his  mother 
against  intermarriage  with  foreigners,  he  has 
been  forced  to  sanction,  nay,  advise,  my  union 
with  Lord  Elvinston;  while  my  mother,  on 
the  other  hand,  made  it  the  condition  of 
assigning  to  him  the  funds  indispensable  to  the 
preservation  of  his  credit,  that  he  should  con- 
duct himself  with  respect  and  courtesy  towards 
every  member  of  her  new  family." 

"I  have  consequently  to  thank  the  Ba- 
roness,^' was  my  bitter  rejoinder,  "for  the 
empty  demonstrations  of  esteem  with  which  I 
have  been  honoured  by  Count  ErlofF  ! — I 
trust  I    am  duly  sensible  of  the  obligation." 

"Oh!  Ida— Ida!— you  cannot  think  it!" 
exclaimed  poor  Marguerite,  clasping  her  hands. 
''  No,  no  !  imprudent  as  Alexis  may  have  been, 
he  is  neither    heartless    nor   lost   to   honour. 
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Grievous  is  it  to  him  to  have  proved  the 
means  of  influencing  my  choice  under  circum- 
stances so  cruel.  Yet  I  am  convinced  that  it 
is  a  still  severer  trial  to  find  that  the  family 
so  distasteful  to  him  from  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances uniting  us — the  family  to  which  he  feels 
bound,  and  from  which  he  consequently  feels 
disunited  by  the  iron  fetter  of  pecuniary  obli- 
gation,— contains  a  person  who,  but  for  that 
mortifying  affinity,  was  formed  to  captivate 
every  affection  of  his  heart  1" 

I  was  silent.  It  was  some  consolation  to 
my  wounded  pride  that,  among  so  many  blun- 
ders, I  had  not  misinterpreted  the  admiration 
which,  a  few  days  after  his  arrival,  had  begun 
to  animate  the  looks  and  gestures  of  Alexis 
Erlofi*. 

"  You  are  fully  aware  how  much  my  brother 
is  disposed  to  admire — to  love  you  V  resumed 
Marguerite.  "  But  for  that  dawning  feeling, 
he  would  not  have  so  far  overcome  his  preju- 
dices, as  to  sit  at  your  father's  table,  and  enter 


158  THE  ambassador's  wife. 

with  him  into  social  fellowship.  But  of  what 
avail  his  feelings^ — of  what  avail  my  own  ? — 
We  are  alike  too  poor  to  indulge  in  the  luxury 
of  choice!" 

"  Are  you  certain^"  said  I,  as  composedly  as 
I  could,  "  that  no  idea  is  entertained  either  by 
your  mother  or  son,  of  an  alliance  be- 
tween us  ?'^ 

^'  Perfectly  so. — Wilhelm's  arrival  has 
brought  to  light  a  thousand  family  mysteries. 
His  explanations  with  your  father,  have  been 
the  means  of  extracting  from  the  Baron  an 
avowal,  that  your  marriage  with  Prince  Gallit- 
zin  awaits  only  the  Emperor's  assent,  and 
your  own.  Every  preliminary  has  been 
arranged;  and  the  Imperial  family  perfectly 
approve  the  connection." 

However  mortified  that  intelligence  so  mo- 
mentous to  my  happiness  should  be  conveyed 
to  me  indirectly,  and  that  my  own  voice  in  the 
affair  appeared  to  be  so  lightly  regarded,  I 
could   not  forbear  rejoicing  that,    thus    fore- 
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warned  by  the  indiscretion  of  my  step-sister, 
I  should  be  on  my  guard  whenever  it  pleased 
my  father  to  intimate  to  me  the  engagements 
he  had  all  but  taken  in  my  name.  I  felt  that 
it  would  be  only  a  fair  retaliation  to  throw  the 
ambitious  projects  of  the  family  into  disorder, 
by  exercising  my  right  of  election. 

Though  I  soothed  away  poor  Marguerite  to 
her  chamber,  and  watched  beside  her  pillow  till 
she  fell  asleep,  my  own  was  rendered  painfully 
restless  by  the  consciousness  of  being  involved, 
in  a  web  of  stratagems  and  deceit.  It  was 
now  clear  to  me,  that  both  my  father  and  my- 
self had  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  interested  arts 
of  Count  ErlofF's  widow ;  and  that  she  was 
about  to  repair  the  broken  fortunes  of  her  son, 
by  conciliating  the  Emperor  through  the  in- 
fluence of  her  step-daughter,  and  an  advan- 
tageous marriage  for  one  of  his  favourites. 

Whatever  might  have  been  previously  my 
views  concerning  Prince   Gallitzin,  these  dis- 
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coveries  sufficed  to  stimulate  me  to  opposi- 
tion. 

To  circumvent  the  plans  of  this  heartless 
woman,  was  now  my  chief  object.  I  accused 
her  French  origin — her  Vaudreuil  blood.  All 
the  rhapsodies  I  had  ever  heard  uttered  by 
Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld,  (and  right  well  are  you 
aware  of  his  national  antipathies  to  the  people 
you  have  taught  me  to  love  in  your  person !) 
all  I  had  ever  read  in  the  patriotic  diatribes  of 
my  country — recurred  to  my  mind.  I  reviled 
her  in  the  spirit  as  the  most  designing  of 
womankind;  and  fell  asleep  rejoicing  in  the 
idea  that  it  was  in  my  power  to  defeat,  on  one 
point  at  least,  her  artful  tactics.  She  might 
trifle  with  the  patrimony  of  her  son, — the 
destinies  of  her  dau^ter : — she  should  not 
sport  with  those  of  Ida  von  Rehfeld. 

You  will  readily  imagine,  chere  bonne,  you, 
who  know  the  impetuosity  of  my  character, — 
how  great  was  my  indignation  at  finding  myself 
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included  as  a  mere  puppet  in  the  machinations 
of  this  woman.  I  have  long  felt  irritated  by 
the  certainty  that  my  father  was  beguiled  into 
his  marriage ;  but  the  deference  the  Baroness 
has  invariably  conceded  me,  induced  me  to 
hope  she  entertained  sufficient  considera- 
tion for  my  abilities  to  have  sought  me  as 
a  rational  colleague,  rather  than  have  imposed 
upon  me  as  a  dupe. 

I  resolved  to  seek  an  interview  with  my 
father  the  following  day ;  and  without  betray- 
ing the  secrets  of  Marguerite  or  pointing  out 
his  nephew  to  his  displeasure,  prevent  his  in- 
cluding Wilhelm  von  Rehfeld  so  familiarly  in 
our  domestic  circle  as  to  endanger  the  happi- 
ness of  his  step-daughter's  approaching  union. 
I  even  meditated  an  entreaty  to  him,  so  far  to 
modify  the  intimacy  of  Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil 
with  the  family,  as  to  secure  the  Baroness 
from  the  co-operation  in  her  plottings  of  too 
cunning  a  confederate. 

But  alas !  dearest,  the  composure  of  morn- 
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ing  brought  to  my  agitated  resolves  of  the 
night,  all  the  refrigeration  which  pro- 
ceeds from  the  worldly  influence  of  the 
routine  of  daily  life.  I  trembled  at  the  idea  of 
demanding  an  audience  of  my  father,  which, 
must  lead  to  explanations  such  as  might  be 
fatal  to  his  domestic  comfort.  To  withdraw 
the  scales  from  his  eyes,  knowing  that  his 
ignorance  was  bliss,  was  scarcely  a  task  for  his 
daughter. 

Still,  it  seemed  unpardonable  on  my  part  to 
leave  him  blind  and  confiding,  in  the  hands  of 
those  to  whom  his  happiness  was  a  matter  of 
such  little  moment; — and  when  at  length  I 
sat  down  to  my  morning's  occupations,  know- 
ing that  Marguerite  was  gone  with  Lord 
Elvinston  and  her  mother  to  perform  certain 
visits  of  ceremony  to  the  family  of  her  late 
father,  I  could  scarcely  restrain  my  impatience 
at  the  consciousness  of  the  unseen  influence 
to  which  we  were  all  subjected,  and  my 
insufficiency  to  its  counteraction.     For  to  own 
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the  truth,  I  ascribed  not  only  the  marriage  of 
Marguerite,  but  the  project  of  my  own,  to  the 
cold-blooded  and  far  sighted  policy  of  Alfred 
de  Vaudreuil. 

Scarcely  was  I  seated  at  my  writing  table, 
attempting  to  devote  my  faculties  to  the  study 
of  the  Russian  language  in  which  I  have  been 
labouring  to  interest  myself,  when  I  was 
formally  summoned  by  August  von  Collin, 
to  my  father's  presence  :  nor  could  I  refrain 
from  a  smile  at  the  deferential  manner  with 
which  poor  August  delivered  his  message,  and 
recommended  urgent  speed,  as  the  "  Herr 
Baron  was  waiting. " 

The  opportunity  of  which  I  had  been 
ambitious,  seemed  at  once  to  present  it- 
self. The  Baroness  was  away — my  father 
alone.  I  would  seize  on  the  opportunity  to 
explain  to  him  the  precarious  nature  of  the 
ice  on  which  we  were  sliding,  and  the  dangers 
I  apprehended  from  the  chilly  abyss  below. 
I   took    courage.     I    refreshed    myself  by  a 
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moment's  pause  for  reflection  ;  then,  proceeded 
leisurely  towards  my  father's  apartments,  re- 
solved to  throw  myself  at  his  feet,  with  a 
strenuous  appeal  to  his  paternal  love. 

So  preoccupied  was  I  by  the  train  of  my 
ideas,  that  I  had  more  than  half  traversed  the 
library,  before  I  perceived  that  it  was  not 
the  grave  person  of  my  father  which  occupied 
his  usual  seat.  It  was  the  Emperor  himself 
who  rose  to  welcome  me,  and  place  me  in 
one  by  his  side  ! — My  father,  who  had  evi- 
dently been  seated  in  confidential  conversation 
with  the  Tzar,  was  already  in  the  act  of 
leaving  the  room  for  his  private  cabinet. 

"  My  dear  Ida,"  said  he,  when  about  to 
cross  the  threshold,  "  though  I  feel  it  un- 
necessary to  claim  your  respect  for  the  com- 
munication about  to  be  made  to  you  by  his 
Imperial  Majesty,  it  is  perhaps  desirable  you 
should  be  aware  that  it  has  the  fullest  sanction, 
and  approval  of  your  father.'^ 

I  have  already  repeatedly  attempted,  cJiere 
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bonne,  to  describe  to  you  the  unaccountable 
melange  of  grace  and  authority  that  characte- 
rizes the  deportment  of  Nicholas.  It  is  that 
of  a  well-graced  actor,  equally  qualified  for  his 
part  by  nature  and  education ;  and  I 
candidly  confess  to  you,  that,  however,  much 
at  my  ease  with  him  in  the  cheerful  inter- 
change of  festive  life,  I  could  as  soon  find 
courage  to  reject  any  proposition  of  his,  made 
in  good  imperial  earnest,  as  to  confront  the 
thunderbolts  of  Heaven! — It  was,  therefore, 
doubly  essential  to  me  to  ascertain  the  nature 
of  the  overtures  thus  mysteriously  announced ; 
and  I  took  the  seat  to  which  I  was  conducted 
by  the  Emperor,  with  just  the  shame-faced 
air  that  Marguerite  might  have  assumed  on 
any  similar  occasion. 

I  had  made  up  my  mind  this  morning,  to 
relate  to  you,  word  by  word,  the  conversation 
that  ensued  ;  which,  Heaven  knows,  contained 
not  a  syllable  I  might  not  divulge  with 
honour  to  both  in  presence  of  my  father,  the 
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Empress,  or  Heaven.  Yet  absurd  as  it  may 
appear,  so  peculiar  a  sanctity  appears  to  me 
to  invest  every  word  uttered  by  the  Emperor, 
that  you  must  forgive  me  for  glancing  slightly 
at  what  followed.  Suffice  it  that,  with  all 
the  charm  gracing  his  meanest  expres- 
sions, he  apprized  me  that  from  the 
moment  he  learned  from  Prince  Gallitzin  the 
superiority  of  mental  accomplishments  en- 
hancing my  personal  attractions,  it  had  be- 
come as  much  his  desire  as  it  was  that  of 
one  of  his  faithful  servants,  and  the  most 
honourable  of  men,  that  I  should  assist 
in  maintaining  the  distinctions  of  Russian 
diplomacy  at  the  Court  of  France.  The  ap- 
pointment of  the  Prince,  he  insinuated, 
depended  upon  my  acceptance  of  his  hand; 
it  being  essential  to  his  Majesty^s  pohtical 
views,  that  his  ambassadors  should  not  only 
be  married,  but  so  married  as  to  do  honour  to 
their  country,  both  in  the  fortunes  and  per- 
sons of  their  wives. 
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It  was  impossible,  you  will  admit,  for  me 
to  obtain  a  higher  compliment;  and  so  well 
recognized  is  the  rigid  morality  of  the  Tzar 
in  domestic  life,  that,  pardon  my  vanity,  I 
felt  more  flattered  by  this  appointment  of 
the  man  for  whom  he  was  seeking  my  hand 
to  a  post  placing  me  at  so  vast  a  distance 
from  the  Imperial  Court,  than  if  he  had  sug- 
gested one  about  his  own  person. 

I  am  afraid,  dearest,  I  did  not  hesitate 
even  the  space  of  time  requisite  to  give  some 
value  to  my  acquiescence,  with  any  less  prac- 
tised observer  than  the  Emperor. 

"  Nobly  spoken  ?'  said  he,  on  receiving  my 
assent.  "  Once  resolved  to  accept  the  hand 
of  one  of  the  noblest  gentlemen  in  my  empire, 
you  rise  superior  to  the  paltry  art  of  dallying 
with  my  demand.  You  will  become  his  wife  ? 
I  thank  you  for  it.  But  he  will  thank  you 
in  terms  to  render  my  formal  approval  cold 
and  worthless.^' 

It  was  not  for  me  to  avow  how  much  that 


mere  approval  outweighed  the  most  fervent 
demonstrations  of  the  Prince  !  After  imprinting 
a  ceremonious  kiss  on  my  forehead,  and  the 
utterance  of  a  few  grave  and  earnest  exhorta- 
tions, the  Emperor  summoned  my  father, 
placed  me  in  his  arms,  and  took  his  leave.  I 
was  still  too  much  moved  by  all  I  had  heard 
and  felt,  not  to  be  deeply  affected  on  receiving 
the  paternal  benediction.  Even  when,  some 
hours  later.  Prince  Gallitzin  himself  appeared, 
to  thank  me  for  what  he  termed  the  gracious 
affirmative  I  had  intimated  through  the  Tzar, 
and  express  his  triumph  in  the  gratification  of 
the  dearest  wish  of  his  heart,  my  eyes  were 
still  wet  with  the  tears  of  my  previous  excite- 
ment. 

Throughout  the  solemn  declarations  that 
ensued,  my  firmness  did  not  a  moment 
falter.  My  pride  in  the  honourable  commen- 
dations bestowed  on  me  by  the  Emperor,  my 
certitude  that,  had  he  not  thought  me  de- 
serving the  highest  confidence,  he  would  not 


have  promoted  a  match  to  which  mere  advan- 
tages of  fortune  afford  no  incentive,  (since 
Russia  abounds  in  heiresses,  twice,  nay  twenty 
fold  richer  than  myself,)  gave  me  courage  to 
support  the  ironical  smiles  of  Monsieur  de 
Vaudreuil,  and  the  triumphant  tones  of  my 
step-mother.  Let  me  add,  that  the  Prince 
himself  was  perfect  on  the  occasion.  What  a 
charm  has  high-breeding  under  similar  circum- 
stances !  He  neither  gave  way  to  emotions 
unbecoming  his  age ,  nor  for  a  moment  suf- 
fered others  to  be  in  doubt  as  to  his  feelings* 
of  personal  deference  and  pride  in  the  match 
negociated  for  him  by  his  Imperial  master. 
His  manner  delighted  me  the  more  from  its 
opposition  to  that  of  poor  Lord  Elvinston, 
who  fancies  it  necessary  to  notify  his  at- 
tachment to  Marguerite  to  the  whole  house- 
hold, by  fixing  his  eyes  permanently  on  her 
face,  and  his  person  to  her  side.  I  am  more 
aware  of  the  Prince's  recognition  of  my  powers 
of  mind,  from  the  avowal  of  the  Emperor,  than 
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from  any  compliment  of  his  own.  I  am  now, 
in  short,  chere  bonne,  the  proudest  and  hap- 
piest of  human  beings ;  and  if  too  diffuse  for 
your  patience  in  this  exposition  of  my  prospects, 
will  amend  my  fault  by  becoming  terse  and 
sententious  for  the  remainder  of  my  days.  I 
have  attained  the  summit  of  my  hopes  !  What 
can  I  ever  have  further  to  communicate  tempt- 
ing me  to  prolixity,  unless  the  expression  of 
my  gratitude  towards  one  who  had  so  much 
share  in  making  me  what  I  am,  and  conse- 
quently in  preparing  the  way  for  what  I  am  to 
be? 
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LETTER    XXIII. 

FROM  COUNT  ALFRED  DE  VAUDREUIL  TO 
COUNTESS  AUGUSTE  DE  VAUDREUIL. 

Belle  tante,  I  have  the  honour  to  announce 
to  you  a  new  Ambassador  and  Ambassadress 
from  the  court  of  all  the  Russias, — the  latter  a 
person  especially  interesting  to  your  feelings, 
as  the  daughter  of  your  daughter.  • 

Not  your  precious  Marguerite.  No  !  her 
destinies  are  secured,  thank  heaven,  in  a 
country  where  the  imperial  nod  neither  con- 
veys an  estate,  nor  deprives  a  man  of  his  head  ; 
— a  country  which  has  no  knout  and  no  Siberia 
behind  the  curtain.  The  wretched  picture  un- 
folded to  me  by  the  poor  Baroness,  during  our 
intimacy  at  Schloss  Rehfeld,  of  the  tortures  of 
her  own  precarious  favour,  the  outlay  of  time, 
money,  and  convenience  at  which  it  was  pur- 
chased, and  the  risk  of  an  Imperial  friendship 
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of  which  a  faded  gown,  ill-curled  feather,  or 
mis-matched  equipage,  may  at  any  moment 
dissolve  the  pondrous  links — determined  me 
to  establish  her  daughter,  if  possible,  in  a  land 
where  life  progresses  imperceptibly  upon  cas- 
tors of  gold, — where  egotism  is  cultivated  as  a 
religious  duty,  provided  the  worship  of  selfish- 
ness be  performed  in  couples, — and  where  all 
the  best  luxuries  of  France  are  to  be  found, 
with  the  super-addition  of  those  of  Great 
Britain,  i.  e.  fish  sauces,  patent  saddles,  tooth- 
brushes, and  the  liberty  of  a  press  much  ad- 
dicted to  taking  liberties. 

As  you  may  by  this  time  have  surmised, 
it  is  Mademoiselle  von  Rehfeld,  who  is 
about  to  expand  into  Princess  Gallitzin.  My 
cousin  will  thus  be  relieved  from  an  insubordi- 
nate and  contentious  inmate  ;  while  Paris 
secures  one  of  the  most  charming  and  gifted  little 
witches  in  the  world,  to  vary  the  monoto- 
nous level  of  its  society,  I  was  getting  heartily 
tired  of  our  soirees  at  the  petit  chateau  and  the 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  1 73 

Faubourg.  They  were  too  perfect — too  tame 
— too  equable.  This  wilful  stranger  will,  if  I 
mistake  not,  throw  a  golden  apple  into  the 
midst  of  our  assemblies,  more  than  rivalling  in 
its  motive  powers,  the  fatal  one  of  Ate;  and  it 
will  be  some  honour  and  some  pleasure  to  me 
to  officiate  on  the  occasion  as  both  cicerone 
and  mentor.  The  Almanack  de  la  Cour,  points 
out  by  name  and  salary  Vintroducteur  des  Am- 
bassadeurs.  Why  not  institute  myself,  gratui- 
tously, Vintroducteur  des  Ambassadrices  ? 

My  pleasures  and  diversions  here  are  already 
more  than  doubled  by  the  anticipation ;  and  the 
amusement  I  derive  from  beholding  my  future 
Ambassadress  playing  the  peacock  by  antici- 
pation, and  c?/5playing  her  glittering  plumage 
in  the  sun,  is  well  worth  the  sacrifice  I  have 
made,  on  Marguerite's  account,  of  extending  my 
stay  in  St.  Petersburg. 

Never  did  a  poor  child  so  thoroughly  mis- 
take herself  and  the  world,  as  Mademoiselle 
von  Rehfeld  !     Though  the  prospects  of  Mar- 
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guerite  are  millions  of  times  more  brilliant,  as 
bride  of  a  man  wliose  annual  income  exceeds 
in  amount  the  entire  property  hereditary  or 
acquired  of  Prince  Gallitzin,  and  whose  for- 
tunes are  based  upon  independence  in  an  inde- 
pendent country,  instead  of  hanging  upon  the 
caprice  of  an  autocrat  in  the  most  wretched 
of  European  climates, — my  little  cousin  con- 
templates her  destinies  with  composure,  mode- 
ration, and  modesty  5  while  Ida  already  fan- 
cies herself  half  an  Empress,  because  selected 
to  patch  up  the  fortunes  of  a  needy  Ambas- 
sador ! — 

For  such  is  unquestionably  the  fact.  Your 
future  excellency  is  one  of  the  poor  members 
of  that  more  than  patriarchal  clan  of  Gallitzins, 
which  commences  at  the  foot  of  the  throne, 
and  ends  among  the  laquais  de  places,  and 
dvorniksy  or  porters ;  and  is  so  far  from  ranking 
high  among  them,  that  most  of  the  aristocratic 
houses  here,  regard  him  in  the  light  of  a 
political  adventurer.     Among  his  own  country 
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people,  he  would  have  found  it  passing  difficult 
to  secure  a  fair  wife  with  a  dowry  so  passing 
fair,  as  that  which  the  Baroness  has  prevailed 
upon  her  vain-glorious  and  amenable  lord,  to 
bestow  upon  his  daughter. 

You  will  perhaps  be  surprised  that,  having 
persuaded  him,  she  did  not  afterwards  contrive 
to  bestow  it  with  the  hand  of  Ida  on  her 
son.  But  Baron  von  Rehfeld,  though  tempted 
into  liberality  by  the  prospect  of  placing  his 
only  child  in  a  brilliant  position,  would  not 
have  exercised  it  on  so  noble  a  scale  for  a 
mere  Count  ErlofF;  nor,  it  is  probable,  would 
the  Emperor  have  so  far  considered  the  in- 
terests of  Alexis,  as  to^condescend  in  his  favour 
to  the  solicitations  he  conceded  in  the  in- 
terests of  the  Prince. 

Admit,  therefore,  that  she  has  acted  for  the 
best.  By  not  attempting  too  much,  she  has 
prospered  in  all  she  attempted.  The  Emperor 
is  in  the  highest  good  humour  with  her.  She 
is  on  the  eve  of  getting  rid  of  a  portionless 
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daughter  and  troublesome  charge ;  after  which, 
she  will  be  at  leisure  to  devote  herself  to  the 
adjustment  of  her  son's  affairs,  which,  entre  nous, 
her  own  expensive  habits  have  not  a  little 
tended  to  embarrass. 

The  influence  which  these  family  events  are 
having,  or  may  have  upon  Alexis,  I  scarcely 
know  how  to  describe.  He  is  a  most  extra- 
ordinary person,  wild,  daring,  reckless ;  ex- 
treme in  good  and  ill ;  doing  all  the  rash  and 
foolish  things  which  /  content  myself  with 
saying  : — playing  high,  riding  desperately, 
drinking  madly, — a  roue  in  thought,  word,  and 
deed ;  yet  so  young  in  feeling,  and  fresh  in 
mind,  that,  in  spite  of  the  prejudices  with 
which  he  came  forearmed  against  the  whole 
tribe  of  Rehfeld,  he  had  not  been  eight  and 
forty  hours  in  St.  Petersburg,  before  he  fell 
madly  in  love  with  the  Lily  ! — At  first,  I  fan- 
cied that  the  vehement  admiration  he  ex- 
pressed was  a  piece  of  courtiership  :  and  gave 
him  credit  for  a  tact  worthy  of  the  mother  who 
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bore  him.  But  I  soon  discovered  myself  to 
be  mistaken ;  and  not  only  mistaken,  but  that 
recurrence  or  avowal  of  the  mistake  would 
probably  expose  my  precious  life  to  the 
perils  and  dangers  of  a  duel  with  this  less- 
trusty  than  well-beloved  cousin. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  singular 
conflict  than  ensued  between  the  growing 
passion  of  his  impetuous  soul,  and  his  prede- 
termination to  play  the  savage  with  the  family, 
root  and  branch,  of  his  new  step-father.  The* 
late  Count  ErlofF,  it  seems,  was  a  hardy  soldier, 
who  fought  like  a  lion  through  Alexander's 
campaign,  and  bequeathed  little  more  to  his 
children  than  his  well-worn  sword.  I  can  make 
excuses  for  the  bitterness  of  feeling  with  which 
the  son  of  such  a  veteran  must  have  beheld 
his  widow  bestow  her  withered  hand  and  the 
control  of  her  family  upon  an  alien ;  and  he 
came  hither,  abhorring  the  very  name  of 
Rehfeld,  and  all  the  more  vehemently,  because 
conscious   that  he  had  recently  disgraced  the 
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one  he  himself  holds  in  such  reverence,  by 
gambling  to  a  degree  which  even  the  most 
experienced  in  Russian  recklessness  of 
gaming,  pronounce  to  have  been  prepos- 
terous. 

And  for  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld's  smiles  to  have 
tamed  this  savage  heart — for  the  Lily  of 
Rehfeld^s  glances  to  have  overthrown  these 
steadfast  resolutions  ! — You  can  scarcely  con- 
ceive the  wild  tumult  of  his  ungoverned  feel- 
ings ;  or  the  perfect  unconsciousness  with 
which  Ida,  usually  so  eagerly  on  the  look  out 
for  conquests,  aggravated  the  mischief  by 
the  attentions  she  devoted  to  him  at  the 
earnest  entreaty  of  the  Baroness ;  as  a  re- 
fractory kinsman  to  be  conciliated,  lest  his 
waywardness  should  cause  vexation  to  her 
father.  Soon  after  his  arrival,  she  united  with 
Marguerite  in  petting  him,  as  though  he  were 
a  brother  of  her  own.  I  have  seen  her  attempt 
to  sing  the  savageness  out  of  the  bear,  dance  it 
out  of  him,  smile  it  out  of  him, — in  short,  exer- 
cise those   charming    coquetries   of   her   sex, 
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which  leave  a  man  no  alternative  but  to  throw 
himself  at  their  feet. 

Alexis  did  not  absolutely  go  this  length. 
But  the  struggle  of  his  feeUngs  was  so  over- 
powering that  I  suspect,  but  for  the  five  feet 
of  ice  securing  the  waters  of  the  Neva  from 
intrusion,  he  would  have  united  the  contra- 
dictory suggestions  of  love  and  pride  in  a 
watery  grave.  For  Alexis  Erloff,  who  plays 
like  a  madman,  loves  like  a  gambler.  No 
chance  of  bringing  him  to  his  senses,  unless  b^ 
a  fierce  campaign ;  in  which,  unless  I  am  much 
mistaken,  he  will  win  such  knightly  spurs,  as 
may  form  tolerable  foundation  for  the  renown 
of  a  future  SouvourofF.  He  is  now  all  but 
frantic ;  compelled  to  remain  here  by  the  ne- 
cessity of  appearing  at  the  double  marriage 
ceremony  of  his  sister  and  step-sister,  to  be 
solemnized  under  the  auspices  of  the  Empe- 
ror, in  the  church  of  the  citadel. 

Of  a  certainty,  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld  was  not 
born  to  remain  a  Lily  of  the  field  !     Nature 


expressly  constructed  her  for  the  post  she  is 
about  to  fill.  So  superabundant  a  provision 
of  feminine  tact,  was  not  destined  to  be  thrown 
away  on  the  humble  home  of  a  provincial 
Baron.  If  you  could  but  see  how  dexterously 
she  has  turned  the  tables  on  us  all; — how 
admirably  she  has  made  the  part  imposed 
upon  her,  an  act  and  deed  of  her  own ;  and 
above  all,  with  what  genius  she  is  making  the 
star  of  lesser  magnitude,  eclipse  the  greater !  — 

Elvinston,  v/ho  possesses  the  riches  of 
Aladdin,  or  thereabouts,  squanders  them  as  in 
riches  bound,  at  the  feet  of  the  reluctant 
Marguerite ;  who  has  not  courage  to  make 
him  understand  the  non-necessity  of  pur- 
chasing her  time  and  affections,  at  the  rate 
of  an  opal  or  sapphire,  per  hour.  Aware 
perhaps  of  his  own  deficiency  of  eloquence,  he 
chooses  to  play  the  princess  of  the  fairy  tale, 
and  drop  pearls  and  diamonds  every  time  he 
opens  his  mouth. 

By  making  such  gifts  an  express  article  of 
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prohibition     to     Prince    Gallitzin,     Ida     has 
apparently  risen  superior  to  the  temptation  of 
wealth.     The  Imperial  family  have  sent  costly 
marriage  gifts  to  both  our  lovely  brides  ;  to  the 
one,    as  daughter,   to   the   other   as   wife,   of 
faithful  servants  of  the  Imperial  crown;  and 
Mademoiselle   von   Rehfeld  has  satisfied  the 
Prince  that  it  is  a  becoming  token  of  deference 
to    the    Tzar    and   Tzarina,    to   accept   their 
magnificent  present  as  a  sufficient  adornment. 
Is   not   the    idea    Machiavelian  ?     Could   n(5t 
one  suppose  that  this  child  of  the  morasses  of 
the  Oder,  had  been  baptised  in  her  swaddling 
clothes,  in  eau  benite  de  la  cour  ? 

Elvinston,  meanwhile,  takes  little  heed  of 
what  is  going  on  among  us.  His  sun,  moon 
and  stars,  shine  in  the  eyes  of  Marguerite ; 
and  his  sole  desire  appears  for  the  epoch  of 
removing  her  from  the  influence  and  pubhcity 
of  her  position  here. 

These  English  are  the  strangest  people  ! 
To  them,  the  chief  purpose  of  rank  and  for- 


tune,  appears  to  be  domestic  privacy.  With 
us,  as  with  all  continental  nations,  the  nobler 
the  position  and  the  more  lavish  the  means  of 
a  family,  the  greater  their  tendency  to  repre- 
sentation. Half  the  grandeur  of  the  grande 
dame,  depends  upon  the  publicity  of  her 
5«Zow ;  and  half  the  enjoyment  of  a  millionnaire 
is  the  certainty  his  fortune  procures  him  of 
constant  companionship. 

But  a  rich  Englishman  enjoys  in  his  riches 
the  prospect  of  being  alone.  For  him  they 
purchase  seclusion ;  a  vast  solitary  park  of 
which  he  closes  the  pathways,  and  on  the 
outskirts  of  which  he  affixes  placards  an- 
nouncing traps  and  spring-guns  ;  and  a  town 
mansion,  with  a  strong  street-door,  besides 
which,  a  sturdy  porter  executes  the  "  on  ne 
passe  pas,"  of  the  Royal  sentry,  in  the  "  not 
at  home''  of  private  life.  To  be  "  not  at 
home'^  at  will,  constitutes  one  of  the  real 
domestic  enjoyments  of  the  English  nation  ! 

When    the    winds    rise,    according  to   the 
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caunsel  of  Pythagoras  and  their  own  system 
of  philosophy,  they  worship  the  echo ;  en- 
sconcing themselves  in  their  chateaux,  eight 
dreary  months  of  the  year,  and  fancying, 
because  twice  or  thrice  in  the  season  they 
cram  them  full  of  acquaintances,  without  whom 
their  battues  or.  hunting  parties  could  not  be 
accomplished,  that  they  are  performing  the 
rites  of  hospitality.  Take  an  English  family, 
however  rich  or  noble,  from  whom  you  have 
received  cordial  invitations,  by  surprise,  either* 
for  a  dinner  in  London  or  a  passing  visit  in 
the  country,  and  you  will  soon  understand 
the  extent  of  their  much-vaunted  hospitality! 

I  have  no  doubt  that,  were  I  to  present 
myself  at  Elvinston  Castle  next  year  during 
the  grouse  shooting,  without  having  the  day 
of  my  arrival  fixed  by  my  host,  though  I  have 
received  a  formal  invitation  from  him,  and 
shall  then  call  cousins  with  the  Honourable 
house  of  Elvinston,  I  should  find  his  counte- 
nance as  chilly  as  the  aspect  of  the  frozen 
Ploshthod  now  lying  beneath  my  window. 
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All  this,  however^  will  suit  our  dear  Mar- 
guerite; it  will  be  her  beloved  convent, 
minus  the  angelus  and  lenten  pottage.  Mar- 
guerite was  made  to  be  the  saint  of  such  a 
a  niche — the  Eve  of  such  a  Paradise.  To  her, 
society  is  an  incumbrance.  She  will  adore  the 
blue  sky,  yellow  corn  fields,  green  forests, 
purple  sunsets;  and  eventually  the  prosy 
companionship  of  Elvinston  as  the  author  and 
giver  of  her  rural  pleasures.  Elvinston  has  had 
the  benefit  of  a  first-rate  education.  Possess- 
ing Latin  Greek  and  mathematics,  enough  to 
stock  an  university,  he  will  strengthen  the  mind 
of  his  docile  pupil  as  much  as  I  trust  she  will 
refine  and  soften  his  manners.  You  see  they 
were  made  for  each  other  ! 

Let  me  not  conclude  my  letter,  belle  tante, 
without  entreating  you  to  refrain  from  breath- 
ing a  syllable  concerning  the  new  Princess 
GaUitzin,  to  the  very  reverberative  echoes  of 
your  salon.  From  us,  let  nothing  be  known 
or  surmised  respecting  her.  It  is  a  fatal  thing 
to  arrive  in  Paris  with  a  reputation  faite ;  and 
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be  judged  favourably  or  unfavourably,  ac- 
cording as  you  fill  the  preconceived  measure 
of  the  ideal  created  by  public  report. 

The  English  require  to  be  told  what  they  are 
to  admire.  They  hissed  Pasta,  till  she  came 
to  them  bearing  the  certificates  of  all  the 
Opera-houses  of  Italy,  and  courts  of  Europe ; 
and  having  been  instructed  to  applaud  Tag- 
lioni  to  the  skies,  mistook  for  her  the  figurante 
who  preceded  her  on  the  night  of  her  debut, 
and  nearly  stifled  the  astonished  woman  with . 
bouquets.  But  Paris  forms  opinions,  which 
become  the  opinions  of  the  world. 

Leave  the  Princess,  therefore,  to  make  her 
own  way,  which,  I  suspect,  will  be  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  ever  made  in  Paris.  It  is  a 
chance,  however.  Should  there  arrive,  at  the 
same  moment,  a  Giraffe  of  new  complexion, 
or  the  skeleton  of  a  larger  mammoth  than 
Cuvier  has  yet  culled  and  put  together  from 
the  valley  of  dry  bones,  honours  will  be  di- 
vided.    For  the  ambitious  Ida's   sake,  I  trust 
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there  may  be  no  Gentoo  Envoy — no  plenipo- 
extraordinary  from  the  king  of  Monomotapa, — 
{ou  vivaient  les  "  deuoo  vrais  amis,'')  at  the 
same  moment  with  herself.  If  not — but  I 
will  not  attempt  to  play  the  prophet,  when  I 
should  gain  no  credit  by  the  realization  of  my 
prognostications  1 

A    thousand    amiable   things   to   Monsieur 
PAbbe ; — ten  thousand,  belle  tante,  to  yourself. 
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LETTER  XXIV. 

FROM  MARGUERITE  ERLOFF  TO  MADEMOI- 
SELLE THERESE  MOREAU. 

Never,  Mademoiselle,  did  I  sympathize  more 
than  now  in  the  regrets  expressed  in  your  last 
letter,  that  Peter  should  have  been  engaged 
elsewhere  at  the  moment  of  our  departure 
from  Schloss  Rehfeld,  so  as  to  have  compelled 
you  to  carry  down  mamma's  chess-box  and 
work-box,  the  sad  origin  of  your  accident,  as 
the  cause  of  preventing  your  witnessing  the 
approaching  ceremony  so  momentous  to  your 
beloved  Ida. 

How  great  a  comfort  would  be  your  presence 
here ;  you,  so  kind  a  friend,  with  a  ready  ear 
for  all  our  grumblings,  a  word  of  solace  for  all 
our  griefs  !  My  poor  mother  is  so  perplexed 
by  multiplicity  of  business,  that  I   am   rarely 
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able  to  obtain  a  moment's  audience.  Confu- 
sion worse  confounded,  reigns  in  the  house. 
Never  was  there  such  a  scene  of  hurry  and 
consternation  1 

Two  marriages — two  great  marriages — two 
trousseaux — two  departures  from  court — and 
two  banishments  to  foreign  countries !  For 
Princess  GaUitzin  and  Lady  Elvinston  are  to 
bid  adieu  to  St.  Petersburg  on  the  day  of  their 
marriage ;  the  former,  because  affairs  of  state 
require  the  instant  departure  of  the  new  Am- 
bassador; the  latter,  because  such  is  the 
custom  of  her  husband's  country.  An  English 
bride  cleaves  to  the  bridegroom,  and  renounces 
her  own  people  and  her  father's  house  at  the 
foot  of  the  altar. — This  is  a  severe  trial. — 
In  my  case,  less  than  in  any  other ;  yet  I  own, 
I  heartily  wish  Prince  GalUtzin  had  been  ap- 
pointed to  the  Embassy  in  London  instead  of 
Paris,  that  I  might  not  quit  Russia  thus  abso- 
lutely alone. 

Strange  to  relate,  I  do  not  believe  this  regret 


is  shared  by  Lord  Elvinston.  Though,  on  our 
first  acquaintance,  he  was  supposed  to  be  the 
admirer  of  Ida,  I  perceive  that  he  is  not  sorry 
the  necessary  preparations  for  the  briUiant 
position  which  Ida  is  about  to  occupy  so  far 
absorb  her  attention,  that  there  is  less  and  less 
familiarity  between  us.  If  such  a  thing  were 
possible,  I  should  fancy  him  jealous  of  her 
influence  over  me.  I  have  heard  him  say  he 
detests  female  confidantes.  He  loves  the  con- 
fiding disposition  prompting  a  young  person , 
to  seek  counsel  and  support ;  but  once  married, 
nay,  once  engaged  to  be  married,  conceives 
that  she  should  require  no  advice  but  that  of 
her  husband. 

Thank  heaven,  I  am  able  to  gratify  his  exac- 
tions in  this  particular ;  for  the  more  I  become 
acquainted  with  his  principles  and  sentiments, 
the  more  I  am  satisfied  that  I  can  abide  by  no 
better  monitor.  Lord  Elvinston's  opinions 
are  as  noble,  and  his  ideas  as  distinguished, 
as  his  enunciation  is  embarrassed.     But  I  have 


ceased  to  remark  the  mode  of  expression,  and 
hear  only  the  good  and  true  sentiments 
that  flow  from  his  hps.  I  know  you  will 
rejoice  at  hearing  this ;  because  certain  that 
I  would  not  allude  to  the  subject  at  all, 
without  being  able  to  do  so  in  perfect  sin- 
cerity. 

Every  hour  do  I  see  cause  to  be  thankful  to 
the  wisdom  of  Providence,  in  the  ordering  of 
Ida's  destinies  and  my  own.  Had  either  of  us 
been  asked,  three  months  ago,  to  name  the 
object  with  whom  we  should  be  content  to 
pass  our  days,  she,  I  am  convinced,  would 
have  pointed  out  my  cousin  Alfred — I,  her 
own  ;  simply  because  they  were  the  first  per- 
sons in  whom  each  had  detected,  or  fancied 
herself  able  to  detect,  a  preference  for  herself. 
We  even  repined  for  a  time  at  the  diflferent 
ordering  of  our  destinies.  Yet  now,  neither 
would  for  worlds  exchange  the  prospects  be- 
fore her,  for  those  which  captivated  her  girlish 
fancy.      Ida  has  discovered  the  heartless  levity 
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of  my  cousin^  who  has  too  much  head  to  allow 
much  scope  for  the  impulses  of  the  heart ;  and 
I  confess  that  the  "ill-timed  and  exaggerated 
exhibition  of  sentiment  by  which  Monsieur 
von  Rehfeld  exposed  himself  and  me  to  the 
ridicule  of  our  whole  family,  and  which  caused 
his  uncle  to  procure  him  a  mission  to  Moscow 
to  prevent  a  recurrence  of  the  scene,  sufficed 
to  prove  to  me  that  his  exaltation  of  character 
would  have  been  most  unacceptable  in  the 
routine  of  common  life.  Lord  Elvinston,  with 
as  much  poetry  in  his  soul,  has  also  a  vein  of 
such  strong  good  sense,  that  he  keeps  his  ro- 
mance for  his  mountains  and  her  whose  society 
is  to  enhance  their  charm ;  and  in  our  social 
circle,  exhibits  only  a  sober  deportment  and 
rational  views. 

I  am  enchanted,  by  the  way,  with  the  speci- 
mens of  English  to  whom  my  betrothment  has 
introduced  me.  Why  have  I  always  been 
taught  in  Paris  to  believe  them  reserved  and 
formal  ?     Never  was    I   more    captivated   by 
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dignity  of  manner,  combined  with  true  cor- 
diality. I  could  not  suppose  that  the  family 
at  the  Embassy  loved  me  at  first  sight ;  but 
saw  how  truly  they  pitied  the  embarrassment 
of  my  situation  when  we  all  dined  there  ;  and 
that  they  were  resolved,  by  leaving  me  to  my- 
self for  a  time,  to  place  me  at  my  ease.  Surely 
this  is  higher  breeding  than  the  overstrained 
familiarity  of  Russia,  or  the  exaggerated  polite- 
ness of  France  ? 

T  ought  to  own,  perhaps,  that  they  gained  my 
heart  by  praises  of  Elvinston.  They  spoke  of 
him  as  a  son — brother — friend ; — in  all  which 
capacities  I  have  no  means  of  judging  for  my- 
self. He  has,  it  seems,  (so  at  least  he  tells 
me),  been  wild  and  extravagant;  and  pleads 
this  as  a  merit,  in  a  marrying  man  ;  inas- 
much as,  having  tasted  the  cup  called  that  of 
pleasure,  and  found  disgust  and  bitterness  in 
the  lees,  he  is  not  likely  to  renew  the  draught. 
All  the  evil  to  be  learned  of  him,  I  hear  from 
himself;  but  it  is  by  others  I  am  told  of  the 
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Scottish  estates — of  acts  of  liberahty  towards 
his  sisters^  enabhng  them  to  marry  according 
to  the  bent  of  their  inchnations,  and  creating 
staunch  friends  for  him  in  his  brothers-in-law. 
By  such  actions  as  these,  he  is  endeared  to 
many. — Am  I  wrong  to  be  proud  of  the  attach- 
ment of  so  warm  a  heart  ? 

These  allusions,  my  kind,  good,  friend,  bring 
me  to  a  point  which  with  you,  familiar  with 
our  family  mysteries,  I  may  venture  to  discuss. . 
You  are  aware,  (for  Ida  frankly  owns  to  me  she 
has  no  secrets  from  you),  how  reluctantly  I 
submitted  to  my  present  engagements;  and 
that  nothing  but  the  necessity  for  retrieving 
my  brother's  embarrassments,  would  have 
decided  my  consent.  It  was  then  my  consola- 
tion— my  consolation  in  an  affliction  which  my 
girlish  inexperience  fancied  must  be  indeUble 
— to  feel  that  my  self-sacrifice  secured  the  wel- 
fare of  my  only  brother. 

So  feeble  is  our  insight  into  the  purposes  of 

VOL.     II.  K 


194  THE  ambassador's  wife. 

Providence  !  /  am  now  resigned — grateful — 
happy ;  while  Alexis,  I  fear,  is  miserable  for 
life  !  The  high  spirits  he  affects  in  our  pre- 
sence,  are  completely  forced.  I  can  perceive 
by  his  manner  of  withdrawing  my  cousin  Al- 
fred from  our  society  whenever  it  is  in  his 
power,  that  he  dreads  the  persiflage  by  which 
Monsieur  de  Vaudreuil  seems  every  moment 
on  the  eve  of  pointing  out  to  ridicule  his  pas- 
sionate admiration  of  my  step-sister. 

Alexis  is  so  impetuous — so  unlike  anything 
dreamed  of  in  our  languid  Paris,  where  to  feel 
deeply,  or  at  least  to  evince  deep  feeling, 
passes  for  vulgarity,  that  you  can  form  no 
idea  of  his  character.  In  the  first  place, 
he  believes  my  step-sister  to  be  a  sacri- 
fice to  the  ambition  of  others.  He  has 
taken  it  into  his  head  that  my  mother, 
to  forward  policies  of  her  own,  is  the  insti- 
gatress  of  Ida's  marriage  5  and  though  I  am 
fully  of  opinion,  that  were  there  no  Prince 
Gallitzin  in  the  world,  the    Lily  of  Rehfeld 
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would  be  as  little  disposed  to  become  the  wife 
of  an  impoverished,  though  well-born  Captain 
of  the  Imperial  guard,  as  of  poor  Wilhelm  von 
Rehfeld,  Alexis  believes  himself  the  most  un- 
fortunate of  men  because  her  engagements 
prevent  him  from  placing  the  alternative  at  her 
option. 

The  authority  assigned  to  my  mother  in  the 
arrangement  of  his  affairs,  luckily  ensures  her 
so  much  control  over  him,  as  to  prevent  his 
proceeding  to  any  act  of  rashness.  For  Princfi 
Gallitzin,  with  all  his  mild  good-breeding,  is 
not  a  man  to  be  trifled  with;  and  has  just 
influence  at  court  which  would  be  fatal  to 
Alexis,  should  the  particulars  of  his  dissipa- 
tion reach  the  Emperor's  ear. 

Every  day,  when  I  read  in  my  brother^s 
variable  countenance  the  difficulty  of  restrain- 
ing his  disgust  towards  this  frigid  bridegroom, 
I  tremble  lest  some  unintentional  encourage- 
ment on  the  part  of  Ida,  or  some  mischievous 
suggestion  of  Alfred  (who  cares  little  whom  or 
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what  he  sacrifices  to  the  diversion  of  the  mo- 
ment) should  provoke  dear  Alexis  into  some 
flighty  speech  or  act,  the  consequences  of 
which  might  be  fatal  to  his  future  prosperity. 
Alas,  alas  ! —  it  is  a  sorry  life,  when  every 
thought,  word,  and  deed,  must  be  measured 
by  the  crushing  standard  of  dependence  upon 
an  imperial  smile  1 

Adieu,  dear  Mademoiselle  ! — Would — I  say 
again — would  to  heaven  you  were  among  us  ! 
There  are  a  thousand  things,  vitally  import- 
ant to  our  family  circle,  which  we  cannot  say 
tu  each  other,  and  which  you  would  say  from 
each  to  each,  with  a  degree  of  persuasive 
kindness,  such  as  first  served  to  reconcile  me 
to  my  position  at  Rehfeld,  and  explain  away 
ail  that  I  found  alarming  and  unaccountable 
in  the  nature  of  Ida. 

You  will  hear  shortly  from  heVy  to  whom  I 
leave  the  details  of  the  approaching  ceremony. 
When  I  have  quitted  this  stirring,  bustling 
home,  which,  in  the  tumults   of  preparation, 
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appears  to  me  less  a  home  than  ever,  I  shall 
write  to  you  again.  Do  not  imagine  that  Lord 
Elvin stones  objection  to  girhsh  confidences  will 
extend  to  the  counsels  I  receive  from,  or  the 
gratitude  I  express  to  one  who  stood  my 
friend  in  one  of  the  most  painful  moments  of 
my  hfe.     Once  more,  adieu. 
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LETTER  XXV. 

FROM  VISCOUNT  ELVINSTON  TO  SIR  THOMAS 
MEREDYTH. 

You  have  shown  your  usual  discretion,  dear 
Sir,  in  your  reply  to  my  letter — a  discretion  how 
rare  under  the  circumstances  that  constitute 
the  bond  of  union  between  us  ! — but  which, 
w^hen  really  exercised,  ensures  that  the  guardian, 
who,  during  his  reign  of  authority,  has  treated 
his  ward  as  a  friend,  will  be  consulted  as  a 
guardian  when  the  epoch  of  authority  is  at  an 
end. 

You  are  well  aware  how  implicitly  I  refer 
myself  to  your  advice  in  all  matters  requiring 
a  better  head  than  my  own, — such  as  the  man- 
agement of  my  estates  and  parliamentary  influ- 
ence ; — all  that  your  experience  and  knowledge 
of  the  world  enables  you  to  contemj)late  with  a 
more  discerning  eye.     That  I  refrained  from 
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consulting  you^  as  you  accuse  me,  in  the  affair 
of  my  matrimonial  choice,  is  a  still  greater 
compliment;  inasmuch  as,  having  made  up 
my  mind  with  a  degree  of  firmness  no  argu- 
ment of  yours  could  have  unsettled,  I  would 
not  so  falsify  my  honest  word  as  pretend  to 
seek  advice,  which  nothing  would  have  induced 
me  to  follow. 

Such,  dear  Sir,  was  my  motive  for  apprizing 
you  of  my  projected  marriage  only  when  my 
faith  was  solemnly  pledged.  I  have  to  thank 
you  for  the  celerity  with  which  you  have  dis- 
patched me  the  necessary  papers ;  and  the 
more  so,  that  I  plainly  infer  from  the  tone  of 
your  letter,  your  complete  disapproval  of  my 
choice. 

I  plead  nothing  in  extenuation — I  say  not  a 
word  in  favour  of  my  dear  Marguerite.  She  is 
too  perfect  a  being  to  need  advocacy  of  mine ; 
and  I  feel  as  satisfied  that,  after  a  week's  ac- 
quaintance with  her,  you  will  pronounce  me  to 
be  the  most  fortunate  of  men,  as  if  your  hand 
were  already  on  my  shoulder,  and  the  words. 
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"  My  dear  boy,  I  heartily  wish  you  joy  V  re- 
sounding in  my  ears.  Had  I  the  least  appre- 
hension on  this  score,  I  could  tell  you  wonders 
of  her.  But  one  among  my  many  sources  of 
triumph  in  this  marriage,  is  the  heartfelt  joy  I 
know  it  will  eventually  afford  to  my  family  and 
second  father. 

You  may  expect  us  towards  the  end  of  the 
month.  I  have  written  to  my  sister  Leslie  to 
engage  apartments  for  us  at  the  Clarendon; 
not  wishing  the  house  in  Piccadilly  to  be 
touched  till  Lady  Elvinston  is  on  the  spot  to 
give  her  orders.  But  I  feel  that  London  will 
have  fewer  charms  for  me  than  ever ;  and  but 
for  my  duties  in  parliament,  (for  I  shall  now 
lose  no  time  in  taking  my  seat),  would  set  oiF 
at  once  for  the  North,  caring  little  how  long  a 
time  elapsed   ere  I   again  became  familiar  with 

The  rattle  of  street-pacing  steeds. 

As  we  shall  meet  so  shortly,  and  I  have  just 
now  so  many  agreeable  occupations,  accept  a 
short  letter  and  my  grateful  good  wishes. 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

FROM  COUNT  ALFRED  DE  VAUDREUIL  TO 
COUNT  JULES. 

My  present  despatch,  mon  cher,  will  precede 
by  a  week  the  arrival  of  your  loving  brother. 
I  shall  make  it  a  point  of  conscience  not  to 
start  for  three  days  to  come,  in  order  to  avoid 
jostling  against  Prince  and  Princess  Gallitziij 
at  the  inns  on  the  road  ;  or  having  it  reported 
in  Paris,  that  we  arrived  from  St.  Petersburg 
together.  They  started  yesterday ;  and  making 
allowance  for  the  expeditive  privileges  of  a 
diplomatic  podoroshna  and  cabinet  passport, 
will,  I  suspect,  reach  Paris  on  the  26th  of 
April. 

This  announcement  sufficiently  acquaints  you 
that  the  grand  event  of  the  double  wedding  has 
come  off;  though  I  verily  beheve  the  poor  dear 
consequential   Baroness  is  persuaded  you  have 
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been  already  apprized  of  the  fact  by  the  spon- 
taneous ringing  of  the  bells  of  Notre-Dame, 
and  discharge  of  the  cannon  of  the  Inva- 
lides.  For  the  last  six  weeks,  she  has  been  in 
a  state  of  excitement,  as  the  novelists  say, 
better  imagined  than  described ;  that  is,  she 
has  been  all  you  can  imagine  of  the  state  of 
mind  of  a  very  rapacious  and  very  ambitious 
woman,  who  marries  her  daughter  to  one  of 
the  richest  noblemen  in  Europe ;  and  her  step- 
daughter to  one  whose  favour  at  court  is  in 
reality  as  great  as  that  ascribed  by  vulgar  opi- 
nion to  herself.  But  it  is  not  of  her  you  want 
to  hear.  Even  cousinship  is  not  a  sufficient 
plea  for  dwelling  upon  a  woman  without  a 
single  womanliness  to  recommend  her  to  the 
consideration  of  our  sex. 

These  Russians,  it  must  be  admitted,  are 
most  imperially  gorgeous  when  once  they 
give  the  rein  to  their  princeliness  !  The  wed- 
ding was  splendid.  I  defy  St.  Thomas 
d'Aquin,  in  its  most  Faubourgian    of  fashion- 
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able  nuptials,  to  show  any  thing  comparable 
with  the  display  which  gladdened  yesterday 
the  pride^  if  not  the  hearts,  of  Baron  von  Reh- 
feld  and  his  wife. 

It  may  be  doubted  whether  so  strange  a 
variety  of  rituals,  ever  before  commingled  in  a 
single  wedding.  The  Greek  church,  the  Ca- 
tholic, the  Lutheran,  and  the  English,  had 
their  share  in  the  performances  of  the  day  ; 
and  by  the  time  I  had  seen  the  marriage  cere- 
mony performed  four  times  within  a  couple  of 
hours,  I  felt  so  matrimo-morphosed,  as  almost 
to  ask  myself  whether  I  were  not  the  lawful 
husband  of  the  sprightly  widow,  you  may 
remember  in  Paris — Princess  W. — who  fell  to 
my  share  throughout  the  accomplishment  of 
the  pageant. 

Let  us  pass  over  the  English  and  Lutheran 
ceremonies,  (religion  in  dishabille,)  which  were 
as  modest  as  becomes  the  Reformed  Church, 
the  doctrines  of  which  pretend  to  possess  that 
within   which  passeth   show.     It  was  the  two 


ancient  churches  of  Christendom— the  Greek 
and  the  Roman,  which  contended  for  the 
pomps  and  vanities  of  the  day ;  and  praying 
you  not  to  exhibit  my  letter  to  Madame  de 
Vaudreuil,  who  would  betray  roe  to  the  good 
Abbe  Chaptal,  and  perhaps  procure  my  excom- 
munication, I  must  admit  that  my  previous 
opinion  was  fully  confirmed^  on  this  occasion, 
of  the  superior  augustness  of  the  rites  of  the 
patriarchal  church. 

Nothing  can  be  more  imposing,  according  to 
my  view,  than  the  solemnization  of  the  Greek 
service.  The  flowing  beards  of  the  priests — 
their  sonorous  voices — the  mystery  created  by 
the  inner  sanctuary — seem  to  unite  a  sort  of 
Hebraic  antiquity  with  the  doctrines  of  the 
Christian  faith. 

By  the  desire  of  the  Emperor,  this  portion 
of  the  ceremony,  the  only  one  at  which  he  was 
to  appear,  was  performed  at  the  Church  of 
St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul  within  the  citadel; 
which,   as  you  are    aware,  is    situated  on  an 
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island^  opposite  the  winter  palace.  Being  no 
seeker  after  or  seer  of  sights,  it  was  the  first 
time  I  had  entered  this  church,  albeit  of  some 
consequence  as  the  burial  place  of  the  Impe- 
rial family  ;  and  even  brightened  as  it  was  by 
the  tapers  burning  in  honour  of  the  nuptial 
solemnization,  I  was  impressed  by  the  spectacle 
of  the  simple  tombs  of  these  potent  sovereigns, 
each  covered  with  its  velvet  pall ;  a  form  con- 
veying an  impression  of  recent  interment,  and 
consequently  connecting  the  long  dead  with 
the  present  generation,  far  more  intimately  than 
if  the  sepulchre  of  granite  were  to  appear  in 
simple  nakedness. 

In  addition  to  these  illustrious  dead,  the 
church  contains  numberless  military  trophies, 
tokens  of  Russian  prowess  and  the  triumphs 
of  the  Emperors.  It  was  on  this  account,  I 
presume,  that  Nicholas  chose  the  daughter  of 
General  ErlofF  to  pledge  her  faith  in  the  for- 
tress church,  in  presence  of  such  memorials  of 
her  father's  faithful  service  to  the    sovereign 
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litzin  to  connect  the  happiest  day  of  liis  hfe, 
with  the  walls  which  his  exertions  may  here- 
after serve  to  adorn  with  future  trophies. 

The  structure,  simple  enough,  and  lighted 
by  a  single  cupola,  (a  rare  distinction  in  Rus- 
sian churches,)  was  filled  when  we  entered 
with  the  elite  of  the  court  and  corps  diploma- 
tique ;  and  unless  for  the  marriage  of  one  of 
royal  blood,  no  higher  honours  could  have 
been  conferred,  than  dignified  the  scene.  The 
bridesmaids  of  Marguerite,  were  maids  of 
honour  of  the  Empress,  of  high  descent,  but 
selected  I  should  imagine  for  their  personal 
beauty ;  while  the  famiUes  of  the  Austrian  and 
Prussian  ambassadors  supplied  the  Lily  of 
Rehfeld  with  a  fitting  entourage.  All  that  the 
caskets  of  this  most  sparkling  of  capitals  could 
supply,  appeared  lavished  on  the  persons  of 
the  double  bridal  train  ;  the  shrine  of  Loretto 
being  out-dazzled  by  the  pavoinik  of  more  than 
one  of  the  noble  Musco\-ites  who  deigned  to 
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shed  the  lustre  of  their  diamonds  and  coun- 
tenances on  the  brilliant  solemnization. 

Marguerite  was  arrayed   in  spotless   white, 
in   all  the  elegance  of  a  Parisian  toilette  ;   veil, 
orange  blossoms, — all  as  it  should  be  to  mark 
the  transit  of  the  unadorned   maiden   to   the 
higher  dignities  of  matronhood.   Ida,   conscious 
perhaps  that  rivalship  with  the  graceful  sim- 
plicity of  her  step)- sister  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, had  chosen  to  inaugurate  herself  into  one 
of  the    ancient   houses   of    Muscovy,   in  the 
ancient  costume  of  the  country ;    and  though 
this  is  contrary  to  usage,   there   is  a   certain 
piquancy  and   becomingness  in  all  the  actions 
of  a  person  of  her  decided   character,  which 
defy  vulgar   criticism.     She  looked  divine  in 
this   rich    and    peculiar  garb ;    and   the   little 
crooked  sister   of    the    bridegroom.    Princess 
Prascovia  Gallitzin,  having  insisted  on  adorning 
her  with  certain  strings  of  hereditary  pearls, 
each  bead  of  which  might  form  a  prince's  ran- 
som,  in    addition   to   the    splendid    diamonds 
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dazzling.  The  Ambassadress  looked  every 
inch  a  queen.  It  was  as  well  that  the  Tzarina 
did  not  commit  the  unprecedented  conde- 
scension of  appearing  at  the  ceremony ;  for  the 
mortification  of  having  to  hide  her  diminished 
head,  might  have  proved  fatal  to  the  future 
prospects  of  this  fairest  of  brides. 

As  far  as  I  have  ever  seen  of  weddings,  after 
the  first  moment,  the  interest  begins  to  flag. 
But  on  the  present  occasion,  a  variety  of 
feminine  passions  and  foibles  kept  the  atten- 
tion on  the  alert.  There  was  the  Russian 
party,  and  the  foreign  party,  eagerly  disputing 
which  was  the  lovelier  of  the  rival  beauties, 
and  calling  up  strifes,  jealou^es,  and  envyings, 
by  a  thousand  insidious  words  of  commenda- 
tion ;  and  there  was  the  curiosity  that  dared 
not  expend  itself  in  words,  to  scrutinize  the 
exact  nature  of  the  interest  taken  by  Nicholas 
in  the  event.  A  few,  her  unworthy  kinsman 
among  the  rest,  were  moved  by  a  more  ignoble 
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sort  of  inquisitiveness  to  watch  the  exultation 
of  the  Baroness,  on  an  occasion  affording 
ample  compensation  for  a  long  life  of  mis- 
chance. 

Every  countenance,  accordingly,  was  ani- 
mated, and  every  soul  on  the  qui  vive.  In 
deference  to  the  presence  of  the  Emperor,  the 
Archimandrite  officiated  in  person,  assisted  hy 
the  chantres  de  la  cour,  whose  vocal  superiority 
over  those  of  the  Papal  Chapel,  even  Catalani 
admitted  to  be  incontestable.  Nothing  could 
be  more  celestial  than  the  music — nothing 
more  imposing  than  the  air  of  the  hierarchy  in 
attendance;  and  the  charms  of  the  nuptial 
hymn  and  fumes  of  the  exquisite  incense 
seemed  to  ascend  appropriately  into  the  lofty 
cupola,  over  the  heads  of  one  of  the  fairest  and 
brightest  groups  of  human  loveliness  it  was 
ever  my  fortune  to  behold  ! 

The  ceremony  differs  in  many  respects  from 
that  of  the  Catholic  Church,  to  which  we  next 
repaired.     In  the  procession,  the  bride-maidens 
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walk  between  the  paranymphy,  or  bridegroom 
and  bride,  as  they  approach  the  altar,  bearing 
lighted  tapers  in  their  hands;  —  and  in 
addition  to  the  rings  of  silver  and  gold 
severally  placed  on  their  fingers,  gilt  crowns 
of  the  imperial  form  are  held  over  their  heads 
by  the  priests.  The  prayers  recited  or  rather 
chaunted  during  the  ceremony,  are,  being  in- 
terpreted, of  great  beauty ;  and  the  ever-re- 
curring and  sonorous  "  Ghospodi  Pomilui  V  or 
"Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,''  of  the  Papas, 
seemed  to  me  highly  appropriate  to  the  lips 
of  the  four  unhappy  victims  labouring  under 
the  ridiculous  paraphernalia  of  their  nuptial 
crowns. 

By  the  way,  had  any  doubt  really  existed 
as  to  the  palm  of  beauty  to  be  accorded  between 
the  two  blooming  brides,  no  one  could  con- 
test the  superior  dignity  of  the  bridegroom  of 
fifty  over  the  one  of  half  his  age.  Poor  Elvin- 
ston,  deeply  affected  by  the  vows  he  was  then 
pledging  to  a  stranger  in  a  land  of  strangers, 
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was  more  than  usual  ungainly  and  unpleasing 
of  aspect;  while  it  must  be  owned  that 
Sergius  Gallitzin  gained  wonderfully  by  having 
a  prominent  part  to  play ;  and  in  his  uniform, 
glittering  with  foreign  and  national  orders, 
looked  to  perfection  the  imperial  favourite  and 
dignified  Ambassador.  I  could  see  that  Ida 
felt  proud  of  him.  If  she  already  affected 
something  of  the  Juno,  she  seemed  to  have 
found  a  Jove  to  her  satisfaction. 

You  have  no  conception  of  the  influence 
exercised  on  this,  as  on  most  occasions  here, 
by  the  Emperor's  presence.  It  is  not  alone  on' 
his  own  subjects  this  magnetic  influence  is 
perceptible.  The  foreign  diplomats,  who  else- 
where assume  the  hard  immobility  peculiar  to 
their  vocation,  no  sooner  find  themselves 
within  range  of  the  imperial  eye,  than  they 
become  vivified,  like  the  Neva  by  a  clear  and 
searching  April  sun.  Their  features  play,  their 
eyeballs  roll,  their  limbs  extend; — the  automata 
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become  animated  as  by  the  scapement  of  a 
master  spring. 

On  our  exit  from  the  church,  the  brass  band 
of  the  imperial  household,  stationed  on  the 
square  before  the  portals,  struck  up  the 
Zara  Boja  Chrani,  or  popular  anthem,  in 
honour  of  the  imperial  presence.  The  forces 
of  the  garrison,  drawn  up  in  line,  presented 
arms;  and  in  noticing  the  peculiarly  national 
aspect  of  the  ceremony,  no  one  would  have 
conjectured  that  two  out  of  the  four  individuals 
just  made  wretches  for  life,  were  of  foreign 
extraction. 

The  Emperor  was  prevented,  I  conclude,  by 
engagements,  from  assisting  at  the  successive 
solemnization  of  Ida's  marriage,  according  to 
the  rites  of  the  Lutheran,  Elvinston's  of  the 
English,  and  Marguerite's  of  the  Catholic 
church ;  as  he  could  scarcely  have  appeared  at 
one  without  exciting  the  jealousies  of  the  rest. 
He  was   accordingly  the    least   weary   of  the 
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company  when  he  met  us  again  at  the  noble 
banquet  given  at  the  Hotel  of  the  Legation,  on 
our  final  release  from  priestly  exhortation. 

Nothing  could  be  better  organized  than  this 
portion  of  the  arrangements.  The  Baroness, 
to  do  her  justice,  is  unique  in  the  household 
department;  nor  do  I  wonder  that  she  ma- 
naged to  ruin  poor  Erloff,  convinced  as  I 
am  that  every  liberal  household  must  beggar 
its  proprietor.  A  well  mounted  table  means 
only  a  table  kept  for  his  friends,  by  some , 
individual  generous  enough  to  reduce  himself 
to  starvation,  for  the  satisfaction  of  feast- 
ing a  distinguished  circle  of  ungrateful 
friends. 

Immediately  after  the  departure  of  the  Em- 
peror, who  took  a  courteous  leave  of  the 
wedding  party,  and  a  feeling  one  of  Gallitzin, 
the  two  "brides,  magnified  as  Sarah,  and  joyful 
as  Rebecca,"  and  the  husbands  whereunto, 
according  to  the  Greek  ritual,  they  "  stood 
betrothed     now    and     for    ever,     even    unto 
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ages  of  ages/^  also  entered  their  travelling 
carriages;  the  Gallitzins  for  Warsaw — the 
Elvinstons  to  embark  for  England,  in  their 
yacht.  This  infringement  of  the  custom  of 
prolonging  the  wedding  party  by  banquets 
and  balls,  was  hailed  by  some  as  a  happy 
innovation,  by  others,  as  a  disastrous  neces- 
sity. For  these  Russians  seem  to  fancy 
that  one  can  never  have  enough  of  a  good 
thing ;  and  renew  the  nuptial  festivities  at 
the  close  of  a  week,  by  the  ceremony  of  what  is 
termed  "  dissolving  the  crowns.^' 

The  two  happy  couples,  however,  seemed  to 
think  as  I  did,  that  of  ceremonies  we  had 
enjoyed  enough.  I  spare  you  the  pathetic 
leave-taking.  I  spare  you  the  oceans  of  cham- 
pagne drained  to  their  health  and  happiness  ; — 
my  head-ache  of  to-day  being  a  confirmation  of 
the  same  which  I  should  be  sorry  to  aggravate 
by  description. 

I  have  executed  all  your  commissions,  my 
dear  brother ;    and  am  coming  to  you  like  a 
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Persian  prince,  charged  with  rough  diamonds 
and  conserve  of  roses,  besides  caviar,  Russia  lea- 
ther, and  other  Tartarisms,  enough  to  bring 
your  appartement  de  garqon  into  rivalship  with 
the  Gastinoi  Dvor. — Thank  Heaven,  I  can  at 
length  conscientiously  write  in  place  of  a 
revoir, — a  tantot! 


216  THE    ambassador's    WIPE. 


LETTER   XXVII. 

FROM  MADEMOISELLE  THERESE  MOREAU,  IN 

PARIS,  TO  THE  VISCOUNTESS  ELVINSTON, 

LONDON. 

I  aai,  indeed,  my  dear  young  friend,  as  you 
justly  surmise,  au  comble  de  mes  vceuw  ! 

To  be  restored  to  the  society  of  my  dear  Ida 
in  any  country  or  station,  would  have  afforded 
me  unmixed  satisfaction.  I  would  have  fol- 
lowed her  to  Siberia — I  would  have  followed 
her  to  your  own  Scotland — which,  till  now, 
always  aj^peared  to  me  scarcely  less  rude  and 
inaccessible.  I  would  have  sought  her  in 
poverty — I  would  have  sought  her  in  shame. 
But  to  be  summoned  by  her  grateful  affection 
to  rejoin  her  in  her  present  elevated  position, 
and  see  her  about  to  assume  and  dignify  the 
high  station  of  an  Ambassador's  Wife  at  the 
first  of  European  courts,  is  a  triumph  as  glori- 
ous as  unexpected. 
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By  Prince  Gallitzin's  desire,  I  hurried  my 
journey,  so  as  to  precede  them  here,  and  flatter 
myself  my  exertions  have  not  been  uninstru- 
mental  in  preparing  the  way  for  the  Ambassa- 
dress, whom  we  are  daily  expecting.  I  shall 
be  able,  I  trust,  to  place  my  dearest  Ida  au 
courant  des  affaires ;  and  young  as  she  is,  am 
not  without  hope,  that  she  will  go  through  the 
ordeal  of  the  great  world  so  trying  at  her  age, 
with  credit  to  herself  and  me.  You  desired  me 
to  write  my  first  moment  of  leisure.  I  should 
have  otherwise  waited  her  arrival,  to  give  you 
an  account  of  her  looks,  and  presentation  at 
court. 

Though  a  court  so  new  as  that  of  St.  Peters- 
burg can  have  little  in  common  with  our  throne 
of  a  thousand  years'  foundation,  it  is,  perhaps, 
fortunate  for  Ida  that,  instead  of  being  launched 
at  once  from  the  desarts  of  Schloss  Rehfeld 
into  the  greatest  of  great  worlds,  she  has  ex- 
perienced some  inauguration  into  courtly  cere- 
monial, and  the  throngs  of  polished  life.     The 
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habits  of  St.  Petersburg  seem  to  approach  more 
nearly  to  those  of  Paris,  than  the  intermixture 
of  stateHness  and  homehness^  which,  Uke  the 
chequers  of  a  chess-board,  characterize  the 
German  courts.  The  art  of  representation,  my 
dear  young  friend,  is  one  of  greater  difficulty 
and  importance  than  is  usually  imagined  ;  and 
I  may  venture  to  add,  that  it  is  an  art  pecu- 
liarly French,  as  requiring  the  exercise  of  in- 
tuitive tact  and  good  breeding.  Profound 
wisdom  or  great  learning  is  inimical  to  its 
perfectionment ;  and  no  one  will  deny  that  a 
Parisienne,  of  whatever  class,  doing  the 
honours  of  her  salon,  performs  her  task  with 
better  grace  than but  I  entreat  your  par- 
don ! — I  have  not  yet  accustomed  myself  to 
remember  that  you  have  bestowed  your  hand 
on  an  Englishman. 

Let  me  hasten,  therefore,  to  meet  you  upon 
neutral  ground.  In  order  that  you  may  favour 
me  with  a  detailed  account  of  your  Northern 
domain,  allow  me  to  describe  in  all  minuteness, 
the  future  home  of  our  dear  Princess. 
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Figure  to  yourself  a  stately  stone  mansion, 
whose  florid  architectural  ornaments,  affix  its 
date  half-way  between  the  revival  of  the  arts  and 
Ducerceau.  and  the  Grecianized  era  of  Perrault 
and  Gabriel ;  separated  from  one  of  the  finest 
streets  of  the  noble  Faubourg  by  a  spacious 
court  yard,  and  having  in  the  rear  a  garden,  about 
the  size  attributed  by  Lord  Elvinston's  descrip- 
tions to  your  London  squares  ;   the  stately  old 
chesnut  trees  concealing  the  limits  of  which,  are 
now  bursting  into    bloom,  while    the  closely- 
mown  lawn  is  brightened  with  a  belt  of  lilac 
trees  and   double  hawthorns,    that  appear  in 
readiness  to  salute  the  new  Ambassadress  with 
their  fragrance. 

Opening  towards  this  charming  lawn,  and 
divided  from  it  only  by  a  terrace  bordered  with 
old  orange  trees,  at  one  extremity  of  which 
stands  a  pavilion-shaped  conservatory  full  of 
exotics  —  is  the  range  of  state  apartments; 
seven  in  number,  comprising  a  magnificent 
gallery  parqueted  with  the  rarest  woods,  and 
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a  salon,  which  the  liberality  of  the  Emperor 
has  adorned  with  a  set  of  Malachite  and 
Labrador  stone  vases,  five  feet  high,  the  finest 
ever  yet  seen  in  Paris.  The  Embassy  being 
Imperial  property,  has  been  recently  re-fur- 
nished in  the  most  costly  manner ;  nor  was  it 
necessary  to  do  more  for  the  reception  of  the 
Princess  than  place  in  her  morning-room  a 
few  musical  instruments,  and  her  favourite 
metier. 

Do  not  imagine  that  the  said  morning-room 
constitutes  a  portion  of  the  state  apartments, 
which  are  appropriated  to  representation  alone. 
It  is,  on  the  contrary,  on  the  first  floor  ; — the 
range  of  which  constitutes  the  private  resi- 
dence of  the  Ambassador's  family.  These 
apartments,  I  am  assured  by  Monsieur  de 
Vaudreuil's  valet  de  chambre,  (who  has  just 
arrived  bringing  me  letters  from  Madame  la 
Baron ne,)  are  infinitely  finer  than  the  suite 
dhonneur  in  the  Hotel  of  your  legation  in  St. 
Petersburg ;    and  in  point  of  comfort,  difficult 
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indeed  must  be  the  person  who  could  suggest 
a  deficiency.  Here,  at  no  great  distance  from 
the  morning-room  to  which  I  have  alluded,  a 
charming  little  chamber  has  been  assigned  to 
my  use  by  the  marechal  de  logis,  overlooking 
the  garden  and  commanding  access  by  a  porte 
derobee  to  Ida's  dressing-room.  I  am  already 
enjoying  in  anticipation,  the  resumption  of  our 
happy  colloquies  of  old.  Installed  as  demoi- 
selle de  compagnie  of  the  Ambassadress,  I  shall 
enjoy  the  happiness  of  instructing  her  in  those 
etiquettes  of  the  great  world,  with  which  the 
salon  of  the  Hotel  de  Choisy  rendered  me 
familiar. 

What  a  destiny  for  my  lovely  Ida  ! — Paris, 
in  its  most  charming  form  ; — Paris,  without 
the  claims  of  family  responsibiUty  ; — Paris, 
with  a  princely  establishment,  waiting  only  for 
its  charming  mistress  to  assume  her  place  at 
the  helm ! 

Now  that  the  trial  is  over,  my  dearest  Lady 
Elvinston,   I   may  fairly   admit   to   you   that 
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Schloss  Rehfeldj  which  I  always  regarded  as  a 
place  of  penance,  has  been  this  winter  scarcely 
supportable.  The  worthy  pastor,  the  good 
Sara,  are  not  only  beings  of  a  sphere  with 
which  I  am  unfamiHar ;  but  after  they  had 
ventured  to  discover  blemishes  in  Ida  and 
resent  her  mode  of  quitting  them  and  wisdom 
in  adopting  her  inevitable  destinies,  I  preferred 
shutting  myself  up  in  utter  solitude,  and  trust- 
ing for  recreation  to  the  arrival  of  your  charm- 
ing letters,  than  harass  myself  with  the  per- 
petual defence  of  what  appeared  to  me  to  require 
no  apology. 

T  should  not  have  alluded,  however,  to  my 
discontents,  unless  with  the  view  of  rendering 
you  fully  sensible  to  my  overwhelming  joy,  at 
finding  myself  once  more  in  Paris ;  enjoying 
the  May  sunshine  of  a  climate  whose  very 
winters  are  fairer  than  the  summers  of  the 
north.  You,  dear  lady,  who  used  to  pine 
among  the  stoves  of  Germany,  for  the  sparkling 
fires  of  Paris,  and  a  frankness  of  spirit  and 
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warmth  of  manner  redoubling  their  geniality, 
will  fully  comprehend  what  it  is  to  me  to  be 
restored  to  the  tuneful  intonation  of  my  native 
tongue — to  the  courteous  graces  of  life — and 
the  sights  and  sounds  of  joyousness,  which  in 
Paris  convert  the  sands  of  the  hour-glass  of 
Time  into  sands  of  gold. 

The  atmosphere  appears  so  lightsome  after 
the  humid  vallies  of  Silesia  — the  ahord  of 
every  one  I  meet,  so  courteous — the  bond  of 
fellow- creatureship  so  cordially  borne — that  I 
am  willing  to  subscribe  to  the  opinion  I  have 
often  heard  expressed  by  my  country  people, 
familiar  with  the  sorrows  of  exile,  that  one 
hour  of  life  in  Paris,  is  worth  years  elsewhere ! 

Ah  !  my  dear  Marguerite  ! — they  may  talk 
of  the  patriotism  of  the  Swiss  and  the  influence 
of  the  Ranz  des  Vaches  upon  their  feelings  in 
foreign  countries  ;  but  trust  me,  the  cruellest 
maladie  du  pays  is  that  which  caused  Madame 
de  Stael,  beside  her  dear  lake  at  Coppet,  to 
sigh  for  the  kennel  of  the  Rue  du  Bac ;    and 
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which,  whenever  you  used  to  praise  to  me  the 
Scandinavian  forests  of  Schloss  Rehfeld, 
l)rought  before  my  tearful  mind's  eye  the  chest- 
nut trees  of  the  Tuileries,  with  the  merry  nur- 
sery maids  at  their  feet,  and  the  grey  wood-pi- 
geons circhng  over  their  stag-horned  summits  ! 

Farewell,  my  dear  young  friend.  Your 
letters  make  me  happy  by  certifying  that  your 
own  happiness  is  secure.  But  now  that  it  is 
no  longer  necessary  to  assure  me  of  it,  talk  to 
me  of  your  pleasures.  By  the  time  this 
reaches  your  hands,  you  will  have  quitted 
London,  and  installed  yourself  in  your  new 
domain. 

I  entreat  you,  chh'e  Marguerite,  describe 
it  to  me.  You  know  how  we  all  doat  on 
Walter  Scott !  Tell  me  whether  you  have 
found  a  Caleb  Balderston  in  your  seneschal, 
(I  once  saw  Caleb  charmingly  acted  at  the 
Varietes !)  and  whether  there  be  a  gypsy's 
camp,  and  Meg  Merrilies  at  Elvinston  Castle. 
Do  you  recollect  our  attempting   Guy  Man- 


225 

nering^  with  your  cousin  Alfred's  aid,  among 
the  tableaux  we  got  up  at  Rehfeld  ?  How  httle 
did  I  then  imagine,  that  either  of  my  fair 
children  was  about  to  be  banished  to  Scotland  ! 
But  now  that  you  have  no  more  Pretenders, 
and  no  civil  wars,  the  country  has  doubtless 
become  less  barbarous  ? 

Make  me  known,  I  entreat,  to  your  dear 
lord,  and  beg  him  to  favour  our  correspon- 
dance  with  his  sanction. 
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LETTER    XXVIII. 

FROM     COUNT   ALFRED    DE   VAUDREUIL,     IN 

PARIS,    TO  THE  BARONESS  VON  REHFELD  AT 

ST.  PETERSBURG. 

When  your  hospitable  kindness,  my  dear 
cousin,  forced  me,  an  unreluctant  recruit,  into 
your  march  to  St.  Petersburg,  how  wise  was  it 
to  conceal  from  me  the  horrors  of  a  southward 
journey  on  the  break  up  of  winter  ! 

Those  who  talk  so  fluently  of  the  miseries  of 
a  Russian  frost,  omit  the  far  less  supportable 
abomhiations  of  a  Russian  thaw.  But  let  by- 
gones be  bygones  !  If  ever  I  publish  an  imita- 
tion of  Burger's  "  Leonore,'^  my  lines  shall  not 
run. 

Tramp,  tramp  across  the  earth  they  ride. 
Splash,  splash  across  the  sea. 
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But 

Tramp,  tramp  upon  the  ice  they  go. 
Splash,  splash  amid  the  thaw  ! 

reserving  the  hearty  hurra  !  of  the  refrain^  for 
the  final  close  of  the  journey. 

How  glad  you  doubtless  are  to  be  rid  of  us 
all — how  joyful  that  your  utmost  desires  are 
accomplished  !  You  may  now  hang  up  your 
fan  in  your  dressing-room,  as  warriors  of  old 
appended  their  swords  to  the  wall,  at  the  close, 
of  the  war,  and  enjoy  your  laurels  in  comfort. 

Never  was  there  so  brilliant  a  marriage — 
never  so  auspicious  a  celebration  !  Unless  you 
have  been  poisoned  ere  this  by  the  envious 
chaperons  of  St.  Petersburg — and  I  should 
think  a  single  dose  of  Tshshi  soup, — (assist 
my  orthography  oh !  power  of  Tartarus  or 
Tatary,) — equal  to  a  tankful  of  nux-vomica, — 
you  must  admit  that,  with  the  richest  son-in- 
law  and  most  influential  step-son-in-law  going, 
you  have  avenged  yourself  on  the  injustice  of 


the  fates  in  assigning  your  own  youtli  to  a 
Muscovite  warrior,  redolent  of  gun-powder^ 
tshshi,  and  fish-oil.  Forgive  me  ! — had  you 
not  condescended  to  make  me  the  confidant 
of  your  discontents  on  this  head,  I  should  not 
presume  to  be  thus  explicit. 

But  you  have  by  this  time  been  congratu- 
lated enough  to  feel  as  weary  of  gratulations 
as  I  of  my  journey.  Pass  we,  therefore,  to 
the  fair  Ida ; — (a  thousand  pardons  for  naming 
her  thus  familiarly,  even  in  the  confidentiality 
of  a  letter) — pass  me,  I  ought  to  have  said,  to 
the  new  Ambassador's  Wife. 

How  divine  she  looked,  by  the  way,  at  the 
marriage  ceremony ;  and  by  what  a  machia- 
velic  stroke  of  coquetry  did  she  contrive  to 
conquer  at  a  blow  the  whole  GaUitzin  family, 
by  appearing  in  that  hateful  costume,  which 
would  have  rendered  hideous  any  other  face 
or  form,  than  her  Hebe-like  beauty.  Poor 
Alexis  1  I  could  almost  understand  his  de- 
spair.    Perhaps  it  would  have  been  better,  had 
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you  suffered  him  to  follow  his  own  devices^ 
and  return  to  his  regiment  on  the  eve  of  the 
wedding ;  for  I  fear  that  the  various  branches 
of  your  most  Kalmuckian  house  of  Erloff  at- 
tributed his  look  and  tone  of  desperation,  to 
resentment  of  his  sister's  alliance  with  a 
foreigner; — a  mistake,  under  all  the  circum- 
stances, little  creditable  to  his  understanding. 

Lovely,  however,  as  she  looked  at  the  altar, 
I  can  promise  you  that  the  Ida  of  that  day, 
was  not  worthy  to  tie  the  sandal  of  the  Princes* 
Gallitzin,  who  made  her  first  appearance,  last 
night,  in  the  circle  of  the  petit  Chateau. 

Right  well  can  I  understand  the  feeling  of 
exultation,  which,  for  the  first  time  since  I 
made  his  acquaintance,  I  detected  lurking  at 
the  corner  of  Gallitzin's  stony  mouth  ; — though 
sooth  to  say,  it  required  all  my  hawkiness  of 
eye  to  see  my  way  through  those  bushy  mus- 
tachios  which  form  as  effective  a  mask  to  his 
sentiments,  as  a  gorse-covert  to  a  fox. 

By  a  stroke  of  female  policy  equal  almost 


to  that  which  suggested  that  most  hideous  of 
coifs^    the    pavoinik,    for    her    marriage   day. 
Princess   Galhtzin  made  her  first  appearance 
at  court,  in  a  stately  robe  of  black  velvet,  with 
a  garniture  of  grebe.     I  fancy  I  was  the  only 
person  who  presumed  to  remonstrate ;  for  the 
Prince  is  the  sort  of  man  who,  if  his  wife  chose 
to  attire  herself  in  the  Gobelins'  hangings  of  her 
drawing-room,  would  never  discover  the  mis- 
take ;  (and  he  was  all  the  more  judicious  in  per- 
ceiving the  incompetency  of  our  dear  simple 
Marguerite,    to  take  her  place  by  his   side :) 
As  to  poor  Mademoiselle  Therese,  who  I  verily 
believe,  expected  her  taste  as  gouvernante  to 
be  prolonged,  she  has   I   suspect,  already  per- 
ceived that  her  wand  has  lost  its  charm.     On 
ascending  her   throne  of  domestic   authority, 
the  first  declaration  of  our   lovely  despot  in 
embryo  was  "  Vet  at,  c^est  moi  /" 

It  was  I  alone,  therefore,  who  ventured  to 
instruct  her,  as  you  authorized  me  at  parting, 
that  by  appearing  at  court  in  the  month  of 
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May,  in  fur  and  velvet,  she  would  render  her- 
self a  by-word  in  Paris  ;  and  I  took  occasion 
to  call  in  the  aid  of  the  young  Marquise  de 
Montecourt,  (the  Choisy  deve  of  our  poor 
Moreau),  who  was  paying  her  a  visit,  to 
enlarge  upon  the  merits  of  silks,  sarsnets, 
muslin,  and  Mechlin-lace,  as  the  legitimate 
successors  to  satin,  velvet,  and  point,  which 
are  of  course,  laid  on  the  shelf  till  another 
winter. 

To  me,  the  Princess,  replied  only  by  a  smile, 
of  gratitude  for  her  counsels.  But,  when 
Madame  de  Montecourt  was  gone,  I  was  pro- 
voked to  see,  that  she  not  only  smiled  no 
longer,  but  persisted  in  her  preposterous  toilet. 
At  length,  I  harassed  her  into  an  explana- 
tion. 

"  The  Prince  is  desirous,^'  said  she,  "  that 
I  should  appear  in  the  jewels  presented  to  me 
by  the  Imperial  family.  Diamonds,  you  assure 
me,  are  not  de  saison ;  and  by  assuming  them 
with  a  demie-saison  dress,  I  should  make  the 
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error  only  more  perceptible.  Let  my  whole 
costume,  therefore,  be  equally  open  to  criticism. 
Your  fair  ladies  of  the  chateau  will  like  me 
only  the  better,  on  finding  something  in  me  to 
reform ;  nor  do  they  expect  me  to  arrive  in 
Paris,  from  the  confines  of  Tartar)^,  with  Her- 
bault  or  Victorine  in  mj fourgon'' 

She  was  right — decidedly  right !  I  seized 
the  opportunity  that  very  evening,  to  present 
my  homage  to  the  King  and  the  Dauphine  on 
my  return  from  Russia ;  and  can  certify  that 
never  was  there  a  more  successful  debut! — 
"  Charmante!  ravissante  T  resounded  on  all 
sides ;  and  the  exclamation  that  followed, — 
"  how  exquisite  will  she  be,  when  she  has 
learned  to  dress  herself — how  divine  when 
mise  a  la  franqaise  r — proved  that,  by  leaving 
something  to  desire  and  something  to  look 
forward  to,  the  young  Ambassadress  had 
supplied  the  one  thing  needful  to  her  po- 
pularity. 

Imagine  the  lovely  Ida,  fairer,  if  possible, 
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than  ever,  with  a  radiant  circlet  of  brilliants 
glittering  round  her  finely-formed  head,  and 
her  snowy  skin  enhanced  by  contrast  with  the 
sable  foldings  of  her  robe — imagine  her  with 
that  exquisite  air  of  youth  and  purity  which 
give  her  the  appearance  of  having  just  stepped 
out  of  one  of  Schiller's  ballads  or  Ossian's 
epics — imagine  her  with  the  vague  but  serene 
steadfastness  of  look  that  so  admirably  conceals 
the  workings  of  her  soul — the  observed  of  all 
observers — in  the  midst  of  the  frizzed,  rouged, 
and  haggard  belles  of  the  Pavilion  Marsan,  and 
the  collets  monies  of  the  Chateau!  It  hap- 
pens that  there  has  been  nothing  young  or 
pretty  here  for  ages,  in  the  way  of  diplomacy ; 
and  I  conclude  the  Court  had  prepared  itself 
for  an  appropriate  partner  to  an  ambassador 
of  fifty-four ;  for  on  discovering  the  stranger 
to  be  a  lovely  child,  they  all  looked  disposed 
to  take  her  into  their  arms  as  such,  and  wel- 
come her  with  caresses. 

No  one,  however,  on  a  nearer  acquaintance, 
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will  feel  disposed  to  take  liberties  with  Prin- 
cess Gallitzin.  Even  Ida  von  Rehfeld  had  so 
far  profited  by  my  lessons  as  to  have  an 
opinion  and  position  of  her  own.  What  other 
head  of  eighteen  but  had  been  turned  by  the 
brilliant  success  she  commanded  in  St.  Peters- 
burg?— What  other  head  of  eighteen  would 
have  surmounted,  as  she  did,  the  vexation  of 
finding  herself  successively  mistaken  in  her  ex- 
pectations of  becoming  Countess  de  Vaudreuil 
and  Viscountess  Elvinston  ;  then,  rallying 
from  her  mortification,  turn  upon  us  as 
she  did? — Nay,  what  other  head  of  eighteen 
would  have  remained  insensible  to  the  ardent 
passion  of  Alexis — so  young — so  handsome — 
so  brilliant ;  and  have  eyes  only  for  the  statue 
of  clay  she  has  stamped  with  the  impress  of 
Ambassador  ? 

I  say  nothing  of  her  prudent  self-govern- 
ment when  distinguished  by  the  notice  of  the 
Emperor ;  the  nature  of  Nicholas's  courtship 
being  too  admirably  consonant  with  the   cli- 


mate  of  his  dominions,  to  endow  it  with  any 
very  dangerous  power  over  the  feehngs  or 
deportment  of  its  object. 

No  woman  ever  better  appreciated  her  quali- 
fications than  Ida,  when  she  renounced  the 
roses  of  love  for  the  laurels  of  diplomacy ;  for 
none  was  ever  more  calculated  to  exhibit  the 
dignified  attitude  and  acquire  the  measured 
tone  adapted  to  the  amplitudes  of  her  new 
vocation. 

At  present,  she  has  done  all  that  time  per- 
mitted— i.  e.  made  a  sensation ;  and  who  more 
aware  than  your  charming  self,  of  the  difficulty 
of  effecting  as  much  in  this  mercurial  capital, 
where  the  wheels  of  the  car  of  Fashion  whirl 
so  rapidly  along,  that  it  is  all  but  impossible 
for  any  new  aspirant  to  dash  into  a  place  as  it 
passes. 

Princess  Gallitzin  has  received  no  news  from 
Marguerite  since  she  quitted  London.  But 
we  are  in  hourly  expectation  of  despatches. 
In  return,  meanwhile,  for  this  long  letter,  do 
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me  the  favour  to  give  me  tidings  of  Alexis, 
whose  state  of  mind,  at  the  moment  of  our 
departure,  caused  me  some  uneasiness.  Pray 
re-assure  me ! — Tell  me  that  he  has,  in  some 
measure^  forgotten  the  travellers^  and  that  you 
deign  to  remember  them. 
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LETTER  XXIX. 

FROM  VISCOUNTESS  ELVINSTON  TO 
PRINCESS  GALLITZIN. 

Dearest  sister — dearest  friend — how  sad  and 
strange  it  seems  to  be  addressing  you  from 
this  vast  distance  ; — yet  how  great  a  comfort  in 
my  sadness,  to  address  you  at  all ! 

At  the  moment  of  departure  from  St.  Peters- 
burg, amid  the  throng  and  tumult  of  those 
dreadful  ceremonies,  I  was  scarcely  able  to 
hold  you  a  moment  to  my  heart ;  and  strange 
to  tell,  so  oppressed  was  I  by  the  publicity  of 
the  scene  and  the  crowd  of  strangers  around 
me,  that  there  was  relief  rather  than  the  an- 
guish I  had  anticipated,  in  the  moment  of  sepa- 
ration. 

I  lost  sight  of  the  grief  of  bidding  adieu  to 
mother,  brother,  sister,  friend,  in  my  release 
from  the  stare   of  hundreds ;  and  the  comfort 
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of  hearing  only  the  voice  which  has  never  ad- 
dressed me  save  in  words  of  soothing  and  ten- 
derness^ reconciles  me  even  to  the  word  banish- 
ment. 

Dear  Ida^  I  am  perfectly  happy.     You  will 
believe  me — you  who  witnessed  my  childish, 
my  unadvised  repinings;  and   appreciate   the 
sincerity  of  my  assurance,  that  had  I  selected 
my  own  destiny  out  of  the  whole    world,   I 
could  have  chosen  none  more  perfectly  adapted 
to  my  tastes  and  feelings.     My  new  home,  my 
new  family,    my  new  position,   are    such    as 
must  have  rendered  life  delightful,  even  with  a 
husband  of  moderate  merit;  but  as  the  wife 
of  a  man  with  whom  I  could  have  lived  con- 
tented   in    poverty    and   misery,  judge  what 
cause  I  have  to  rejoice  in  the  manifold  bless- 
ings with  which  Providence  has  brightened  our 
existence.     All  I  fear  is  that  it  is  too  bright — 
too   happy ; — that   some    sudden    blow    must 
overtake  us,  to  modify  a  lot  so   far  above  the 
common  requirements  of  humanity.      I   feel, 
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dear  Ida,  as  if  I  should  wake  some  day<from 
this  dear  and  bhssful  dream,  and  find  myself 
again  bereft  of  the  joys  of  affection. 

But  I  have  no  right  to  weary  you  with  the 
overflowings  of  my  happiness ;  more  especially 
till  I  learn  from  yourself  that  you  are  equally 
contented.  Let  me,  therefore,  restrict  myself 
to  an  account  of  the  novel  scenes  which  de- 
light me  in  my  new  country. 

In  the  first  place,  the  voyage,  to  which  I 
looked  forward  with  such  consternation,  proved 
the  most  agreeable  part  of  our  journey.  The 
weather  was  delicious — warm,  balmy,  breath- 
less, April  weather; — and  I,  who  had  never 
before  seen  the  vast  ocean,  and  trembled  at  the 
mere  idea  of  it  as  the  scene  of  so  many  dread- 
ful catastrophes  and  cruel  deaths — I,  who 
expected  to  find  it  convulsed  with  the  terrors 
of  a  tempest,  almost  wept  for  joy  on  finding  it 
extended  around  me,  blue,  soft,  smiling,  with 
the  aspect  of  a  sky  reversed,  and  the  gentle 
welcome  of  a  friend.      I  have  seen  my   own 


Neva  wear  a  far  more  terrible  countenance. 
With  such  advantages,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
I  should  have  proved  a  capital  sailor ; — a  great 
source  of  rejoicing  to  me^  as  Elvinston  is  so 
fond  of  yachting;  and  we  have  already  planned 
an  excursion  for  the  summer,  among  the 
Western  Islands.  With  such  weather  as  we 
now  enjoy,  I  can  imagine  nothing  more 
enchanting  ! — 

Dear  Ida !  you  are  probably  in  daily  com- 
munication with  my  cousin  Alfred.  Thank 
him,  I  entreat  you,  for  the  absurd  and  erro- 
neous impressions  he  was  at  the  trouble  of 
giving  me  of  London ;  for  I  am  convinced  he 
did  it  with  kind  intentions,  resolved  that  my 
disappointment  should  be  of  the  most  agree- 
able nature. 

Do  you  remember,  dearest,  all  he  used  to 
tell  us  of  the  opaque  atmosphere  of  London, 
as  often  causing  the  lamps  to  be  lit  at  noon- 
day?— of  the  black  waters  of  the  Thames, 
which  he  described  as  a  wider  Styx  ? — of  the 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  241 

snail-shell  nature  of  the  houses,  each  adapted, 
within  half  an  inch,  to  the  size  of  its  family  ? — 
of  the  ceremoniousness  of  people  next  door 
neighbours  for  half  a  century,  who,  when 
a  fire  was  consuming  their  houses,  would  not 
speak  to'  each  other  amid  the  horrors  of  the 
conflagration,  unless  a  third  person  were  pre- 
sent to  introduce  them  in  form  ? 

Romance,  dear  Ida — egregious  romance  ! — 
The  London  of  my  impressions  is  as  different 
from  his,  as  Paris  from  St.  Petersburg !  We 
arrived  in  the  river  before  daybreak,  and 
reached  the  majestic  bend  at  Greenwich  in 
time  to  hail  the  city  ere  the  smoke  of  its  fires 
deteriorated  the  beauty  of  a  forest  of  spires ; 
the  mighty  dome  of  St.  Pauls,  hovering,  as  it 
were,  presidingly  over  all.  The  scene  was 
most  imposing ;  and  though  the  banks  of  this 
bright  and  sparkling  river  lacked  the  noble 
quays  of  the  Neva  to  give  them  grace  and  dig- 
nity, Greenwich  and  Somerset  Palaces  sufficed 
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to  prove  the  groundlessness  of  his  charge 
against  the  total  deficiency  of  public  buildings. 

And  then,  the  bridges  !  What  a  triumph 
were  it  for  St.  Petersburg,  if  our  wretched 
wooden  bridges,  the  Izaak's,  for  instance,  could 
be  replaced  by  these  noble  granite  causeways  ! 
How  must  those  Russians  who  reach  this 
country  direct  from  their  own,  be  startled  on 
beholding,  as  a  work  of  the  hand  of  man,  the 
mighty  span  of  Waterloo  bridge  ! 

Elvinston  had  made  arrangements  for  our 
reception  in  a  pubHc  hotel,  his  own  house 
being  incomplete.  But  experienced  only  in 
the  comfortless  disarray  of  those  of  St.  Peters- 
burg, I  should  never  have  guessed  the  Claren- 
don to  be  an  hotel,  unless  apprized  of  the  fact. 
All  was  as  commodious  there,  and  far  more 
private,  than  at  the  Legation.  More  misre- 
presentations of  Alfred's  !  Do  you  remember 
what  he  used  to  say  of  English  inns? — Believe 
me,  Paris  could  not  have  afforded  a  better 
table,  or  more  assiduous  attendance  ! 
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But  all  these  pleasing  surprises  are  unimpor- 
tant, compared  with  those  that  awaited  me  in 
my  new  family.  My  cousin  had  prepared  me 
for  sternness — reserve — severity.  Even  Elvin- 
ston,  in  his  over-anxiety,  thought  fit  to  warn 
me  against  expecting  any  excess  of  warmth  ; 
assuring  me  that  his  sisters  were  shy  to  a  de- 
gree which  I  might  perhaps  mistake  at  first, 
for  want  of  kindness. 

What  they  may  be  to  the  world  in  general, 
I  pretend  not  to  guess.  But  heaven  knows 
there  was  no  shyness  in  their  mode  of  adopt- 
ing me  at  once  as  their  own ;  w^hile,  in  their 
reception  of  their  brother,  the  tears  streaming 
down  their  cheeks  when  clasped  to  his  heart, 
proved  that  the  coldness  and  reserve  ascribed 
by  Alfred  to  all  English  natives,  have  no  exist- 
ence at  least  in  the  cheering  atmosphere  of  a 
family  circle. 

The  two  sisters  with  whom  I  have  made 
acquaintance,  Mrs.  Leslie  and  the  Duchess  of 
Rockingham,  occupy  stations   in    life   wholly 
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dissimilar,  and  entailing  an  utter  contrast  of 
duties  and  engagements ; — the  one  being  the 
wife  of  an  official  man  of  moderate  fortune, 
whose  marriage  was  facilitated  by  the  liberality 
of  her  brother ;  the  other,  of  one  of  the  weal- 
thiest of  the  aristocracy,  whose  resources,  like 
my  husband's,  equal  those  of  a  German  Prince. 
The  sentiments  and  manners  of  the  two,  how- 
ever, were  so  exactly  similar,  that  I  have  a 
right  to  accept  them  as  an  average  specimen  of 
the  dispositions  of  my  new  family. 

We  dined,  the  first  day,  with  Mrs.  Leslie 
who  occupies  a  small  house  in  an  agreeable 
situation,  the  rooms  of  which  resemble  a  suc- 
cession of  boudoirs,  so  snug  and  highly  finished 
are  their  arrangements.  We  had  only  the 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Rockingham,  and  a 
soraev/hat  surly  old  gentleman,  my  husband's 
former  guardian.  After  dinner,  Mrs.  Leslie's 
young  child  was  introduced,  and  all  was  com- 
fort and  cordiality.  I  never  saw  more  joyous 
mirth  or  more  hearty  affection    than  greeted 
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the  return  of  my  husband  to  the  bosom  of  his 
family.  They  all  spoke  French,  fluently  as 
natives,  though  with  a  foreign  accent ;  but  in  a 
less  unpleasant  one,  (I  may  venture  to  say  so 
to  you,  who  speak  it  like  a  Parisian),  than  the 
accent  of  the  Germans. 

After  dinner,  the  four  gentlemen  engaged 
eagerly  in  a  political  argument,  in  English, 
which  I  had  some  difficulty  in  following. 
But  I  could  see  its  importance  in  the  inflexion 
of  their  voices,  and  the  mutable  expression  of 
their  faces.  I  was  deeply  impressed,  indeed, 
by  the  intelligence  and  energy  suddenly  un- 
kindled  in  the  countenance  of  my  lord  by  a 
discussion  of  higher  aim  probably  than  any 
in  which  I  had  before  seen  him  engage.  He 
was  no  longer  the  uncouth  man,  we  used  to 
presume  to  laugh  at  in  St.  Petersburg ; — no 
longer  even  the  gentle  and  devoted  friend, 
whose  tenderness  I  have  since  found  so  cap- 
tivating;— but  a  man,  full  of  thought  and 
feeling,    and    giving   energetic   expression   to 
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both.  I  could  see  that  he  talked  better  and 
more  convincingly  than  the  other  three ; — and 
never  felt  so  proud,  or  so  happy  ! 

I  suspect  that  the  old  gentleman,  Sir  Thomas 
Meredyth,  was  not  predisposed  to  see  me  with  a 
favourable  eye  ;  at  least,  he  was  more  silent 
than  the  rest,  to  me  addressing  not  a  word. 
But  after  the  dinner — ^just  after  Mrs.  Leslie's 
beautiful  boy  had  been  fetched  off  to  bed,  and 
was  taken  from  my  arms  by  the  nurse^  he 
suddenly  walked  up  to  me,  snatched  both  my 
hands  into  his,  examined  me  so  steadfastly  for 
a  minute,  as  to  dye  my  cheeks  with  crimson ; 
and  then  imprinted  a  kiss  upon  my  forehead, 
such  as  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  inspired 
me  with  the  idea  of  fatherly  affection  ! 

The  day  following,  the  Duchess  took  me 
with  her  to  admire  some  of  the  finer  points  of 
London ;  the  venerable  Abbey,  of  all  the 
monuments  I  ever  visited  the  most  interest- 
ing, St.  James's  Park,  the  Regent's.  But 
the  thing  that  struck  me  most,  was  the  endless 


THE    ambassador's    WIFE.  217 

throng  of  people  in  the  streets.  Our  present 
fine  May  weather,  was  doubtless  the  cause  of 
this  'j  but  you  cannot  figure  to  yourself  anything 
equal  to  the  crowd  perpetually  pressing  on- 
wards in  the  great  thoroughfares  ;  or  the  con- 
course of  carriages  which,  on  the  Sunday  we 
spent  in  London,  was  visible  from  the  windows 
of  Mrs.  Leslie,  which  overlook  Hyde  Park. 

As  it  had  been  previously  settled  between 
myself  and  Elvinston,  who  was  eager  to  reach 
his  country  residence,  that  I  should  not  yet 
be  presented  at  Court,  it  was  impossible  for 
me  to  appear  in  general  society ;  a  great  relief, 
as  you  will  readily  believe,  who  know  my 
aversion  to  public  life.  But  there  was  no 
objection  to  our  accompanying  to  the  Opera 
the  Duke  and  Duchess,  with  whom  we  dined 
on  the  second  day. 

The  "  Opera,"  here,  means  exclusively  the 
Italian,  for  a  distinct  English  Opera,  they  have 
none ;  seeing  which,  they  attach  to  it  the 
diversion  of  the  ballet,  reserved  in  Paris  as  an 
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embellishment  to  the  national  opera.  The 
consequence  is,  that  though  the  Italian  opera  is 
inferior  in  getting  up  and  perfectionment  to 
that  of  Paris,  the  entertainment  is  on  the 
whole,  far  more  brilliant.  The  salle  is  of 
noble  dimensions ;  the  audience  appear  in  full 
dress ;  and  after  my  recent  experience  of  the 
wretched  Italian  company  at  St.  Petersburg,  I 
was  doubly  able  to  appreciate  the  merits  of 
the  most  accomplished  singer,  I  ever  heard, 
with  whom  you  are  to  be  enchanted  next 
winter  at  Paris,  the  celebrated  Madame  Mali- 
bran. 

That  evening  was  the  pleasantest  I  ever  spent ! 
Rockingham  House  is  a  residence  such  as  I 
have  sometimes  dreamt  of,  but  never  before 
seen  realized;  combining  the  magnificence  of 
the  old  Hotels  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain, 
to  which  I  occasionally  accompanied  grand- 
mamma, with  a  degree  of  comfort  and  home- 
ishness  that  seems  peculiar  to  this  happy 
country.      I     made     acquaintance    with    the 
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Duchess's  girls,  to  whose  education,  in  spite 
of  the  dignity  with  which  she  holds  her  place  in 
the  world  as  a  grande  dame,  she  devotes  the 
most    motherly   attention;     nor    did    I    ever 
behold   a   simpler    minded,    or    more    happy 
family.     They  took  so  much  pains  to  show  me 
all  that  was  best  worth  notice  in  their  splendid 
gallery,    (which    contains     numberless     chef- 
d'ceuvres,    both    of   painting    and    sculpture, 
besides  modern  family  portraits  of  still  greater 
interest   to  me,)  that  I  was  scarcely  able  to 
exchange  a  word  with  Elvinston,  till  we  were 
established  at  the  Opera.     There,  indeed,   he 
remained   with   us    the    whole    evening ;     an 
attention  which  does  not  provoke  in  London 
the  ridicule  that  would  attach  to  it  in  Paris, 
or  Petersburg.     But  the  Duchess's  box  is  a 
very   large   one;   and    in   the   course   of    the 
evening,  many  visitors  were  presented  to  me, 
whose  names,  conveyed  historical  associations  ; 
and   whose   manners    were    as    gracious   and 
conciliating   as   those  of  the    most  courteous 
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Parisian.     What  could  Alfred  mean^  by  call- 
ing these  people  habitually  ill-bred  ? 

Next  day,  I  apprehended  a  grievous  trial. 
It  was  my  first  Sunday  in  a  Protestant  coun- 
try^ and  I  watched  the  countenance  of  my 
husband,  dreading  to  see  it  clouded  by  the 
consciousness  that  his  wife  pursued  a  different 
form  of  worship  from  himself.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  rose  with  a  more  than  usually  cheer- 
ful face.  The  carriage  was  in  waiting,  at  the 
proper  hour,  to  convey  me  to  the  Chapel  of 
the  Bavarian  Ambassador,  the  most  conside- 
rable place  of  Catholic  worship  in  our  neigh- 
bourhood; and  on  my  return,  I  found  Elvin- 
ston  arriving  from  church  with  his  sisters,  in 
the  kindest  and  happiest  mood.  I  perfectly 
believe  his  assurance  that  our  difference  of 
opinion,  on  this  point,  is  no  obstacle  to  his 
affection. 

In  the  course  of  the  morning,  we  had  hosts 
of  visitors;  for  though  the  Enghsh  church 
insists   on  a   rigid   observance   of  the   fourth 
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commandment  restricting  public  recreation  as 
well  as  personal  exertion — the  higher  classes 
seem  to  repay  themselves  by  making  it  the 
most  sociable  day  of  the  seven.  I  was  pleased 
with  nearly  all  my  new  acquaintances,  for  all 
appeared  to  be  warm  friends  of  my  husband  ; 
and  far  better  pleased  with  his  metropolis  than 
my  own.  The  number  of  brilliant  equipages 
in  the  streets — the  healthy  aspect  of  the 
population — the  air  of  independence  percep- 
tible in  all  its  arrangements — every  thing,  in 
short,  that  met  my  eyes  and  reached  my  heart, 
filled  me  with  joy  and  pride  in  my  new 
country !  Never,  dear  Ida,  did  T  see  so 
charming  a  mixture  of  perfect  nature,  yet 
perfect  breeding,  as  in  the  manners  of  Mrs. 
Leshe  and  her  sister.  One  feels  them  at  once 
to  be  people  with  whom  one  could  gladly  pass 
one's  life.  How  is  it  that  the  English  possess, 
above  all  other  people,  the  secret  of  inspiring 
one  with  trust  ? 

I  seem  to  have  said  so  much  of  myself  and 
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my  emotions,  that  1  am  almost  ashamed  of 
entering  into  the  chapter  of  my  country  jour- 
ney, and  arrival  here.  As  our  correspondance 
will  henceforth  be  uninterrupted,  it  may  be 
as  well  perhaps  to  postpone  the  account  till 
my  next  letter.  You  shall  not  wait  long  for 
its  arrival. 
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LETTER  XXX. 

FROM  PRINCESS  GALLITZIN  TO  BARONESS 
VON  REHFELD. 

You  will  be  growing  anxious  to  learn,  dear 
Madam,  the  particulars  of  our  reception  at 
court.  By  my  desire.  Mademoiselle  Moreau 
apprised  you  of  our  safe  arrival  at  Paris,  and  ac- 
knowledged the  amiable  letters  which  awaited  me 
here.  The  courier  who  brought  them,  neces- 
sarily preceded  our  slower  progress  by  several 
days.  Not  that  I  accomplished  the  project 
suggested  by  my  father,  of  passing  a  night  at 
Schloss  Rehfeld;  which  must  have  occasioned 
a  departure  of  thirty  leagues  from  the  road  to 
no  purpose,  as  I  could  derive  no  satisfaction 
from  visiting,  during  the  absence  of  my  family, 
a  place  which  it  is  more  than  probable  I  may 
never  have  occasion  to  see  again. 

Pray  be  so  kind  as  to  explain  this  to  my 
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father ;  to  whom  the  Prince  may  forget  to 
mention  the  subject  in  the  letter  he  is  now 
writing  to  him,  to  convey  such  tidings  as  he 
desires  to  have  mentioned  to  Count  Nesselrode, 
rather  than  convey  them  to  him  in  writing. 
As  it  was  agreed  between  us  at  parting,  there 
are  other  subjects  of  a  still  slighter  nature, 
though  perhaps  equally  important  as  political 
indications,  which  can  be  touched  upon  only 
in  my  private  and  confidential  letters  to  your- 
self. Your  own  tact  and  experience  will 
suggest  how  far  it  may  be  necessary  to  report 
them  in  the  quarter  where  the  results  are  most 
essential. 

On  the  morning  succeeding  our  arrival,  ere  the 
Prince  had  even  solicited  an  audience  for  the  de- 
livery of  his  credentials,  I  had  the  honour  of  a 
visit  from  the  English  Ambassador,  either  in  de- 
ference to  the  letters  of  introduction  addressed 
to  him  by  Lord  Elvinston,  and  his  friends  of  the 
Embassy  here  ;  or  with  a  view  to  strengthen 
his  diplomatic  relations  with  the  Prince,    by 
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the  promptness  of  his  courtesy.  I  found  him, 
at  all  events,  an  agreeable  and  intelligent  ac- 
quaintance; and  one  whose  visits,  either  in 
his  public  or  private  capacity,  cannot  be  too 
often  renewed. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  I  received 
visits  from  the  Austrian  and  Spanish  Ambas- 
sadresses. In  the  former,  I  found  all  you  an- 
nounced to  me  :  —  graciousness,  high-breeding, 
and  the  remains  of  much  personal  attraction ; 
but  a  generalising  tone  of  hollow  courtesy, 
characteristic  of  that  usage  of  the  world,  fatal 
alike  to  intimacy  and  to  the  mistrust  which 
you  assure  me  is  the  next  best  thing  with 
those  whose  sentiments  and  opinions  we  are 
intent  upon  discovering. 

I  shall  not  lose  sight  of  your  often  repeated 
advice  to  me,  to  form  no  intimate  friendships 
with  the  ladies  of  the  corps  diplomatique,  which, 
at  certain  junctures,  might  produce  painful 
embarrassment;  and  in  this  instance,  I  ex- 
perienced the  necessity  of  your  caution ;    for 
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the  matronly  tone,  and  captivating  manners  of 
Madame  Appony  would,  under  other  circum- 
tances,  have  engaged  my  immediate  confidence. 

The  Prince,  on  his  return  from  the  Tuileries, 
expressed  himself  more  than  satisfied  with  the 
graciousness  of  his  majesty.  He  had  pre- 
viously passed  a  considerable  portion  of  the 
morning  with  the  minister  for  foreign  affairs  ; 
and  announced  to  me  my  own  presentation  for 
the  following  night — the  court  being  on  the 
eve  of  its  departure  for  St.  Cloud. 

Even  if  not  apprized  by  yourself  of  the  ex- 
cited state  of  public  feeling  here,  and  the  jea- 
lousies consequent  thereupon  which  have 
arisen  in  the  royal  family,  I  should  have  sur- 
mised, from  certain  peculiarities  in  the  manner 
of  Charles  X,  that  he  was  in  the  state  of 
feeling  produced  by  having  nerved  himself  for 
the  discharge  of  obnoxious  duties,  and  the  as- 
sumption of  an  extreme  line  of  conduct.  My 
experience  of  the  world  is  short,  but  it  has 
been  of  late  replete  with  vicissitudes  3    and  I 
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believe  that,  by  descending  frequently  into  the 
depths  of  our  own  hearts,  carefully  searching 
our  motives,  and  connecting  them  with  the 
result,  and  the  result  with  the  seeming  of 
others,  we  may  learn  almost  as  much  of  human 
nature  as  by  an  extended  study  of  mankind. 

From  the  moment  Mademoiselle  Moreau 
placed  in  my  hands,  as  the  solace  of  my  dull 
hours  at  Schloss  Rehfeld,  La  Bruyere  and  La 
Rochefoucault  as  a  modern  'pendant  to  the 
works  of  Seneca  and  Cicero,  which,  during  the 
lessons  of  the  good  pastor,  were  my  favourite 
study — I  took  nearly  as  much  heed  of  these 
things  as  poor  Baron  von  Griinglatz  of  his 
insects  and  mosses;  and  with  more  profit,  I 
hope,  as  regards  the  business  of  life. 

Had  the  circumstances  of  my  birth  or 
breeding  favoured  the  development  of  my 
affections,  I  should,  perhaps,  have  trusted  for 
my  guidance  to  other  instincts.  But  loveless 
as  I  grew  up — loveless  as  I  soon  saw  myself 
fated  to  remain,  a   first  object   to   no   single 
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dispositions  of  Providence,  which  have  pointed 
out  to  my  desires  a  sphere  of  enjoyment  as 
boundless  as  that  which  Marguerite  had  been 
so  fortunate  as  to  discover  in  the  pleasures  of 
domestic  life.  But  all  this  is  irrelevant,  and 
will  consequently  appear  tedious. 

To  return  to  the  king.  In  addition  to  his 
expression  of  forced  and  assumed  positiveness, 
his  countenance,  I  own,  appeared  to  me  less 
prepossessing  than  his  manners ;  which  are 
those  of  a  formal  old  gentleman  of  the  last 
century,  inaccessible,  I  should  imagine,  to  any 
other  pleasures  than  the  chase  and  the  whist- 
table  ;  and  even  those,  as  a  mere  matter  of 
routine.  The  enjoyments  of  kings  must  surely 
become  as  much  an  affair  of  duty  and  etiquette, 
as  the  levee  and  the  audience.  I  watched 
Charles  X.  after  winning  a  game.  His  only 
thought  in  the  triumph  was  to  prove  to  Marshal 

L ,  his  partner,  that,  by  a  different  mode 

of  play,  it  might  have  been  made  a  double  one. 
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I  am  not  sorry  that  the  Court  is  about  to 
proceed  to  St.  Cloud.  It  will  afford  me  leisure 
for  reconnoitring  my  ground ;  and  I  can  assure 
you  that^  after  our  brilliant  fetes  at  St.  Peters- 
burg and  the  distinguished  tone  of  the  impe- 
rial circle,  there  is  nothing  very  attractive  in 
the  circle  of  the  Dauphine  ;  who^  by  the  way, 
has  far  more  the  air  of  being  daughter  to  the 
King,  than  her  royal  spouse,  his  son ;  for  every 
word  of  her  lips  seems  prompted  by  the  nature 
of  his  majesty. 

I  never  saw  two  persons  less  prepossessing ; 
which  is  the  more  unfortunate  for  the  throne, 
at  a  moment  when  conciliation  seems  to  be 
essential,  and  when  the  family  at  the  Palais 
Royal  possess  every  quality  not  only  to  cap- 
tivate, but  to  attach.  I  can  scarcely  permit 
myself  to  express  my  full  admiration  of  the 
Duchess  of  Orleans  and  her  charming  daugh- 
ters, remembering  how  cautiously  you  placed 
me  on  my  guard  against  giving  way  to  such 
predilections. 


Of  Madame,  the  object  of  such  vehement 
praises  on  the  part  of  Count  Alfred,  and  of 
some  partiahty  on  your  own,  I  can  at  present 
understand  nothing.  To  be  well  with  the 
Pavilion  de  Marsan  and  the  Pavilion  de 
Flore,  is,  I  am  assured,  out  of  the  question, 
(though  the  misunderstandings  between  them 
and  their  partizans,  may,  possibly,  produce 
results  injurious  to  the  interests  of  the  throne  ;) 
and  as  the  latter  is  the  point  to  which  my  at- 
tention has  been  directed,  it  matters  the  less 
that  I  dislike  the  manners  of  Madame,  as 
flighty,  and  her  countenance,  as  disadvanta- 
geously  recalling  that  of  the  Empress.  There 
is,  moreover,  an  air  of  sarcastic  impertinence 
prevalent  in  her  circle,  which,  if  indicative  of 
high  Parisian  fashion,  of  which  it  is  sup- 
posed to  be  the  sanctuary,  exhibits  nothing 
to  assist  in  diffusing  the  tenets  of  the 
sect. 

The  Italian  Opera,  which,  of  all  the  amuse- 
ments  of    Paris,     you    recommended    exclu- 
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sively  to  my  attention,  is  closed  for  the  season ; 
and  as  the  Prince  judged  it  advisable  that  we 
should  be  seen  as  early  as  possible  in  public, 
we  appeared  last  night  in  our  box  at  the 
Academic  Royale, 

My  first  exclamation  on  beholding  the  coup 
d'mil  of  the  ballet,  (for  Rossini's  Comte  Ory 
was  over  before  we  were  able  to  quit  the  first 
household  dinner  of  the  embassy,)  was,  "  If 
the  Emperor  and  Empress  could  only  enjoy 
this  spectacle  !"  Delighting  as  they  do  \\\ 
even  the  poor  specimen  of  a  ballet  which, 
when  in  St.  Petersburg,  my  inexperience  pro- 
nounced to  be  unique,  because,  dazzled  by  its 
splendour,  I  was  blind  to  the  imperfection 
of  the  corps  de  ballet — what  would  they  think 
of  the  exquisite  precision  of  Parisian  dancing  ? 
What  would  they  say  to  the  indescribable 
Taglioni  ? 

1  was  not,  however,  permitted  to  enjoy  the 
ballet  as  I  could  wish.  Prepared  to  appear 
afterwards  at  the  soiree  of   the  Duchesse  de 
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it  was  impossible  but  that  a  new  Am- 


bassadress, in  full  dress,  should  divide  the 
honours  of  public  curiosity  with  the  stage  ; 
and  the  result  was  a  succession  of  visitors  to 
our  box,  too  illustrious  to  be  voted  importunate, 
including  the  Due  de  Chartres,  the  handsomest 
young  man  I  have  seen  in  Paris.  Count  Al- 
fred, and  an  elder  brother  with  whom  he  has 
made  us  acquainted,  were  with  us  the  greater 
part  of  the  evening;  that  is,  till  this  royal 
visit  gave  a  signal  for  the  retreat  enforced  by 
etiquette. 

I  conclude  that  the  brilliancy  of  a  spectacle 
so  new  to  me  as  this  exquisite  Paris  Opera,  of 
which  I  had  read  till  I  was  tired  of  reading, 
and  consequently  fancied  I  could  behold  with 
indifference,  had  put  me  into  spirits  ;  for 
never  did  a  circle  of  society  strike  me  as  so 
enchanting  as  that  of  the  Duchesse  de  C . 

Already  intimate  with  the  Prince  during  his 
diplomatic  residence  at  the  court  of  Naples, 
where  the  Duke   represented    that  of  France, 
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the  Duchess  scarcely  needed  an  introduction 
to  place  us  on  a  friendly  footing.  On  the 
contrary,  it  was  she  who  successively  pre 
sented  to  me  all  the  ladies  of  her  coterie,  en- 
treating me  to  honour  them  by  my  bonnes 
graces,  in  a  tone  to  make  me  feel  the  compli- 
ment of  the  request. 

1  found  them  charming.  Never  did  I  see  a 
little  party  so  perfectly  assorted.  It  was  not 
the  night  of  the  Duchess's  weekly  receptions, 
when  she  cannot  be  secure  against  a  crowd  ; 
but  aware  that  I  could  not  be  with  her  till 
after  the  Opera,  the  party  was  invited  expressly 
to  meet  me.  No  need  for  the  Prince  to  have 
announced  to  me  beforehand  that  the  clique 
of  the  Duchess  was  composed  of  the  elite  of 
Paris.  If  there  exist  any  thing  more  agreeable 
or  more  distinguished  than  I  saw  last  night, 
how  miserably  low  must  I  fall  in  their  esti- 
mation, and  my  own  ! 

Neither  Count  Alfred  nor  his  brother  were 
invited  to  this  party,  which  consisted  of  about 
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twenty  women  and  thirty  men ;  all  of  whom 
seemed  to  understand  each  other  like  brothers 
and  sisters,  yet  without  the  smallest  demonstra- 
tion of  famiUarity.  In  what  consists  this 
marvellous  secret — this  wonderful  charm  of 
Parisian  courtliness  which  is  no  longer  of  the 
court  ? — All  the  ease  and  grace  I  missed, 
au  Chateau,  I  found  in  the  circle  of  the 
Duchesse  de  C ! 

I  can  now  fully  understand  your  assertion 
that  those  who  would  acquire  influence  in 
Paris,  must  found  a  salon.  I  perceive  the  im- 
portance of  collecting  a  knot  of  associates,  who, 
by  their  ramified  connection  with  society, 
create  an  impression  for  one  unseen,  at  once 
establishing  one  in  the  opinion  of  the  world, 
and  apprizing  one  of  its  existence  and  varia- 
tions. 

The  Duchesse  de  C,  your  kinsmen  informed 
me,  is  of  all  the  ladies  of  the  Faubourg,  the 
most  exclusive.  Though  acquainted  with  her 
from  their  birth,  for  instance,  the  Vaudreuils 
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have  never  received  an  invitation  to  her  house ; 
nor  would  they  take  the  Uberty  of  asking  leave  to 
present  themselves.  Yourself,  I  find,  (probably 
as  only  a  casual  resident  in  ParisJ  were  not  of 
her  coterie.  Yet  so  unexceptionable  is  her 
choice  of  associates,  that  even  Count  Alfred, 
so  hard  to  please,  had  not  a  satirical  com- 
ment  to  bestow  on  the  salon  of  the  Hotel  de  C. 
Upon  the  hints  which  I  received  there,  both 
advisedly  and  by  means  of  my  own  observa- 
tions, I  have  been  conferring  with  the  Prince 
on  the  rules  to  be  observed  in  the  formation 
of  my  own  society.  There  is  every  disposition, 
I  see,  on  the  part  of  this  exclusive  clique  to 
appropriate  me  to  itself.  But  the  wide  dis- 
tinction between  the  accountable  position  of 
an  ambassadress  and  the  independence  of  the 
Duchesse  de  C,  renders  such  a  limitation  im- 
possible. As  the  Prince  justly  observes,  we 
are  here  to  extend  and  strengthen  the  interests 
of  Russia,  rather  than  consult  our  predilec- 
tions or  caprices  ;  and  accordingly,  though  my 
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girlish  appearance  may  have  encouraged  the 
Duchess  to  instruct  me  somewhat  too  freely 
in  the  scandalous  chronicle  of  the  court,  and 
to  point  out  with  too  sweeping  a  hand  the 
odiousness  of  the  more  liberal  circles  of  the 
Faubourg  St.  Honore,  I  must  take  an  early 
occasion  to  hint  the  exigencies  of  my  position, 
and  beg  her  to  respect  my  patience  under  what- 
ever burthen  of  ennui  it  may  impose. 

We  are,  in  short,  like  all  the  other  embas- 
sies here,  to  select  a  night;  nay,  we  must 
accept  that  allotted,  by  concert  with  the  other 
ambassadresses,  to  the  Prince's  predecessor; 
for  the  reception  of  all  persons  French  or 
foreign,  previously  presented  here,  or  suffi- 
ciently introduced.  These  will  henceforward 
constitute  the  frequenters  of  our  official 
soirees ;  but  I  am  to  be  permitted  a  non-offi- 
cial night,  when  I  may  assemble  round  me  the 
friends  who  are  to  constitute  my  salon — the 
friends  with  whom  the  extensive  European 
connection    of  the    Prince    has  brought  him 
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acquainted  ;  those  especially  recommended  to 
my  friendship  by  the  Countess  Auguste  on  her 
return  next  autumn  from  the  country ;  and  the 
society  of  the  Hotel  de  C. 

Our  good  Mademoiselle  Moreau  is  anxious 
that  I  should  inscribe  in  my  list  of  intimates, 
her  patroness  the  Countess  de  Choisy,  and  her 
pupil  the  Marquise  de  Montecourt.  But  with 
all  due  respect  for  her  qualities  as  institutress, 
(but  for  which  I  should  have  scarcely  selected 
her  for  the  confidential  post  she  now  holds  » 
about  my  person,)  and  the  greatest  regard  for 
her  feelings,  this  concession  is  impossible.  To 
introduce  into  my  intimate  circle  two  persons 
who  do  not  naturally  belong  to  it,  would  be  to 
mar  the  harmony  of  what  I  wish  to  secure  from 
a  single  jarring  particle. 

My  short  experience  of  such  matters  in  wit- 
nessing the  formation  of  your  own  society  in 
St.  Petersburg,  has  warned  me  of  the  danger 
of  admitting,  in  the  first  instance,  any  individual 
likely  to  give  exception  to  the  rest  of  the  set. 

N  2 


It  is  surprising,  as  I  saw  in  the  instance  of 
Princess  W.,  how  a  single  extraneous  person 
will  mar  the  good  intelligence  of  a  coterie 
d'elite. 

I  have  consequently  declined  ;  and  our  good 
Therese  is  beginning  suflSciently  to  understand 
tbe  alteration  of  our  relative  position  and  the 
strength  of  my  determination,  to  have  resigned 
herself  without  remonstrance.  On  Tuesday 
next,  my  little  soirees  begin; — -the  public 
ones  being  suspended  during  the  summer 
season. —  In  a  few  weeks  more,  when  the 
weather  becomes  less  agreeable,  the  Prince 
proposes  our  removal  to  a  charming  villa  he 
has  engaged  at  Suresne.  As  you  may  suppose, 
its  immediate  vicinity  to  Paris  will  oppose  no 
obstacle  to  the  continuance  of  our  parties. 

Accept,  dear  Madam,  the  assurance  of  my 
utmost  consideration  ;  and  commend  me  affec- 
tionately to  my  father.  Should  inquiries  be 
made  of  you  concerning  us,  by  persons  whose 
remembrance  were  only  too  flatteringly  grati- 
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fying,  be  pleased  to  answer  that  my  regrets  on 
quitting  St.  Petersburg  could  have  been  elFaced 
only  by  the  hope  of  devoting  my  future  life 
to  the  service  of  those  who  have  so  con- 
descendingly honoured  me  with  their  good 
opinion. 
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LETTER    XXXI. 

FROM  PRINCESS  GALLITZIN  TO  VISCOUNTESS 
ELVINSTON. 

Dearest  Marguerite,  ten  thousand,  thousand 
thanks ;  not  for  your  letter,  for  that  obligation  I 
had  already  commissioned  our  good  Moreau, 
(whose  occupation  in  my  establishment  is  to 
save  me  a  world  of  trouble  in  letter  writing,) 
duly  to  acknowledge.  My  gratitude  has  a  deeper 
origin ;  and  again  and  again,  let  me  thank  you 
for  those  lively  regrets  for  your  beloved  Paris, 
which,  more  than  all  the  previous  enthusiasm 
of  the  worthy  Therese  (which  I  attributed  to 
mere  nationality,)  inspired  me  with  an  intense 
desire  to  establish  myself  in  France. 

But  for  you,  who  knows  !  I  might  have 
resigned  myself  to  the  dreary  fate  of  accepting 
my  cousin    Wilhelm,  and  vegetating  through 
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life  at  Schloss  Rehfeld — scarcely  more  alive  than 
when  ultimately  mouldering  in  the  vaults  of  our 
dreary  old  church ;  for,  but  for  you,  the  hand 
of  the  Baron's  daughter  had  never  lost  its  value 
in  the  eyes  of  his  successor. 

I  regard  you,  therefore,  not  only  as  my  re- 
demption from  all  evil,  but  my  introductor  to 
all  good  ;  for  trust  me,  dear  sister,  the  utmost 
you  ever  expressed  to  me  in  favour  of  the 
agrement  of  this  place,  falls  far  short  of  the 
charm  I  discover  in  its  hourly  increasing  at- 
traction. That  you  could  have  ever  submitted 
to  the  dulness  and  homeliness  of  Rehfeld  after 
Paris,  is  to  me  indeed  incomprehensible  ! 

A  toleration  of  St.  Petersburg,  I  could  have 
forgiven  you,  for  St.  Petersburg  has  its  merits ; 
its  ambitions  to  gratify,  its  difficulties  to 
conquer.  But  for  St.  Petersburg,  do  not  deny 
it,  you  entertained,  although  your  country, 
a  rooted  aversion ;  and  when  others  used  to 
condole  with  you  on  quitting  your  native  land 
as  the  sole  drawback  on  your  auspicious  mar- 
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riage,  I  was  never  hypocrite  enough  to  join  my 
voice  to  theirs^  conscious  that  in  that  particular 
you  saw  little  to  regret ;  and  still  more  certain 
that  the  domestic  life  of  England  was  likelier 
to  satisfy  your  requirements,  than  the  blaze  of 
courtly  subservience,  constituting  in  Russia 
a  life  of  aristocratic  distinction. 

Nevertheless,  dearest  Marguerite,  dream  not 
that  the  Paris  of  your  praise,  is  the  Paris  of 
my  delight.  The  blue  sky  seen  from  the 
garden  of  your  beloved  convent,  the  clear  at- 
mosphere, the  early  violets,  or  even  your  hours 
of  recreation  in  the  solemn  Hotel  de  Vaudreuil, 
would,  I  fancy,  have  failed  to  secure  to  me  the 
satisfaction  your  simpler  heart  found  in  those 
simple  pleasures. 

I  have  visited  your  good  sisterhood,  Margue- 
rite ;  feehng  that  it  would  yield  them  double 
delight  to  receive  your  noble  gifts  from  the 
hands  of  one  who  had  seen  you  so  recently, 
face  to  face,  and  was  able  to  answer  their 
interrogations  concerning  the  new  destinies  of 
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their  lost  favourite.  Worthy  old  souls,  are 
they,  I  admit !  I  believe  the  affection  of  Soeur 
Marie  for  her  pupil,  to  be  greater  than  was 
ever  felt  for  myself,  by  any  human  being — my 
poor  Sara  included.  But  I  cannot  accept 
them  in  connection  with  those  pictures  of 
Parisian  gaite  de  C(Eur,  which  you  used  to 
sketch  for  my  amusement  at  Rehfeld;  and 
which  laid  the  foundations  of  a  partiality,  the 
means  of  eventually  lodging  me  in  the  Faubourg 
St,  Germain.  ' 

How  often  have  I  smiled  aside,  in  former 
days,  at  the  pragmatical  air  with  which  my 
good  gouvernante  used  to  pronounce  that  caba- 
listic name,  sacred  to  her,  as  that  of  a  Mecca 
in  the  ears  of  a  Turk ; — and  right  well  do  I 
remember  the  instantaneous  revolution  of 
opinion  respecting  my  father^s  marriage,  pro- 
duced in  her  mind  by  simple  cognizance  of  the 
fact  that  the  new  Baroness  was  issued  of  a 
noble  house  established  in  that  thrice  sancti- 
fied locality  !      To  have   found  Madame  von 
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Rehfeld  niece  to  the  Pope,  would,  I  am  con- 
vinced, have  proved  a  minor  recommendation  ! 

Yet  already,!  am  beginning  to  understand  this 
infatuation.  In  my  solitude  at  Rehfeld,  I  had 
dreamed  of  just  such  a  world  as  I  find  enclosed 
in  the  heart's  core  of  the  aristocratic  quarter  of 
Paris  ;  a  world  sufficing  to  itself — understand- 
ing itself — and  great  in  its  littleness,  because 
defying  the  innovations  of  greater  greatness. 
You  have  no  conception  of  the  unapproach- 
ability  of  its  one  magic  coterie.  The  Imperial 
circle  at  St.  Petersburg,  is  not  more  immacu- 
lately exclusive  3  but  the  Imperial  circle  of  St. 
Petersburg  possesses.  Heaven  knows,  little  to 
recompense  the  ardour  of  those  adventurous 
Titans,  who  might  be  disposed  to  heap  Ossa  on 
Pelion,  in  order  to  scale  its  lofty  beatitudes. 

How  strange  it  seems  to  write  thus  freely 
and  frankly,  when  any  thing  Imperial  is  in 
question  !  But,  laud  we  the  gods,  we  are  no 
longer  in  Russia.  You,  dear  Marguerite,  are 
an  inhabitant  of  a  land  all  but  lawlessly  free  5 
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and  as  regards  our  relative  position,  already  "  I 
have  unclasped  to  thee  the  book  even  of  my 
secret  thoughts/'  and  will  continue  to  unclasp 
it;  secure  that  not  a  word  that  ever  passes 
from  my  pen  to  your  eyes,  will  thenceforth 
transpire  to  the  ear  or  eye  of  any  other  per- 
son. As  regards  your  lord,  indeed,  at  my 
request,  he  gave  me  a  sacred  promise  to  respect 
our  correspondance ;  in  requital  of  all  the 
patience  with  which  I  bore  with  the  rhapsodies 
of  his  courtship,  and  pleaded  his  cause.  * 

From  all  I  have  said  in  honour  of  your 
and  poor  Moreau^s  beloved  Faubourg,  you  will 
naturally  infer  that  it  pronounces  an  equally  gra- 
cious verdict  on  myself.  Your  cousins,  Alfred 
and  his  charming  brother,  who  are  completely 
established  in  the  diplomatic  circles,  assure 
me  that  I  am  to  rival  in  popularity  Madame 
Appony.  It  is  not,  however,  popularity,  that 
will  satisfy  my  ambition  : — I  must  have  influ- 
ence. The  most  popular  people  are  often,  nay 
usually,  the  least  influential.     Influence  is  the 
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evidence  of  superiority  -,  while  mediocrity  is 
one  of  the  main  sources  of  popularity.  The 
world  is  composed  of  mediocre  people  ;  and  we 
rarely  affection  those  who  rise  superior  to  our 
own  level. 

1  repeat,  therefore,  that  I  must  have  Influ- 
ence. I  must  have  it  for  the  sake  of  the 
Prince,  and  for  the  sake  of  my  own  pleasure. 
Were  I  not  entitled  to  it,  I  should  not  experi- 
ence the  desire. 

De  Retz  has  told  us  that  it  is  a  vulgar  policy 
to  descend  to  littleness,  in  order  to  achieve 
greatness ;  and  I  am  determined  to  achieve  the 
top  of  the  pyramid,  by  stooping  to  it  like  an 
eagle,  not  by  crawling  a  slow  and  miserable 
ascent.  My  first  object,  therefore,  will  be  to 
show  myself  superior  to  the  situation  I  have 
attained. 

When  I  reflect  that,  scarcely  a  year  ago,  I 
was  lost  in  the  tedious  obscurity  of  Rehfeld, — 
(which  1  scarcely  estimate  a  life  worth  living,) 
when  I  remember  that  my  utmost  ambition 
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then,  was  to  preside  supreme  in  the  unrefined 
circles  of  the  Residenz,  branded  with  the 
indehble  impress  of  mediocrity, — when  I  con- 
sider that  even  this  poor  ambition,  the  result  of 
my  inexperience,  was  blighted  by  the  marriage 
of  my  father,  which  reduced  me  even  in  my 
own  home,  to  utter  insignificance ;  and  behold 
myself  now — now  as  I  am — and  still  more,  as 
I  intend  to  be,  I  can  scarcely  venture  to  sur- 
mise what  time,  so  fertile  in  change  for  me,  may 
have  in  store  !  * 

For  do  not  imagine,  dear  Marguerite,  that  I 
enjoy  in  Paris  merely  the  delicious  laissez  aller 
of  its  graceful  existence.  However  enchanted 
by  the  majestic  halls  of  the  Tuileries,  or  the 
smooth  level  of  daily  society,  in  the  succession 
of  charming  salons  to  which  I  am  introduced, 
to  me  this  capital  has  a  two  fold  existence.  I 
admire  the  brilliant  Opera  house — the  Champs 
Elysees  crowded  with  equipages,  the  motley 
Boulevarts — the  noble  hotels ; — I  find  myself 
surrounded  by  lovely  idolatresses  of  fashion. 
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whose  every  change  of  dress  would  flutter  the 
heart  of  our  poor  Empress; — I  accept  the 
homage  of  the  courtly,  and  listen  with  pleasure 
to  a  piquant  edition  of  the  last  hon-mot  re- 
ported by  some  idler  of  the  English  Club,  or 

some  elegant  of  the  Hotel  de  C ,      But 

amid  all  this,  I  do  not  lose  sight  of  the  Paris 
of  my  studies — the  Paris  of  my  dreams  ; — the 
Paris  of  the  olden  time,  where  woman  was  a 
presiding  influence; — where  even  her  beauty 
was  rendered  subsidiary  by  her  intelligence; 
when  Queen  Regents  carried  the  day  against 
ministers  and  cardinals;  and  when  the 
opinions  of  the  age  were  concocted  in  the 
salons  of  women,  rather  than  in  the  library  of 
the  sage ! 

This  national  character  cannot  surely  have 
passed  away.  With  all  that  has  been  done  to 
alter  the  nature  of  the  French  by  the  terrors 
of  a  revolution,  and  the  subsequent  durance 
of  a  military  despotism — young  France  is 
always  the  child  of  old  France ; — and  the  Paris 
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of  to-day  must  retain  the  features  of  the  Paris 
of  yesterday,  just  as  in  the  gallery  at  Rehfeld, 
precisely  the  same  countenance  is  discernible 
under  the  court  suit  and  periwig  of  my  grand- 
father, which  assumed  a  sterner  air  in  the 
mailed  vesture  of  the  Barons  von  Rehfeld  of 
the  middle  ages. 

The  apparent  levity  and  frivolity  of  the 
Parisians,  conceal  a  world  of  tact  and  finesse  ; 
and  as  the  wily  angler  ascertains  his  success  by 
watching  the  float  that  dances  demonstratively 
on  the  surface  of  the  stream,  those  who  aspire 
to  succeed  in  the  rapid  current  of  French  so- 
ciety, must  note  with  care  the  shghtest  demon- 
strations of  its  surface. 

It  is  not  here  as  at  St.  Petersburg.  Dress, 
vanity,  pleasure,  exercise  there  an  influence  so 
powerful  as  to  crush  all  higher  purposes. 
Here,  dress,  vanity,  and  pleasure  appear  to 
occupy  the  same  space ;  while  in  reality,  they 
resemble  our  German  quilts  of  eiderdown,  able 
to  supply  warmth  and  covering  by  expanding 
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into  an  article  of  furniture ;  but  susceptible  of 
compression  into  a  pocket  size,  to  be  concealed 
from  sight  till  occasion  for  their  reproduction 
again  presents  itself. 

Observe,  my  dearest  Marguerite,  how  readily 
I  fall  into  the  error  of  female  correspondance ; 
by  writing  to  you  out  of  the  abundance  of  my 
heart,  although  my  letter  will  touch  no  answer- 
ing chord  in  your  own  ! — Revenge  yourself! — I 
confess  to  you  that,  hitherto,  I  have  expe- 
rienced little  sympathy  with  your  petticoated 
Highlanders.  But  give  me  a  full  account  of 
your  new  habits  of  life  ;  and  I  promise  you  to 
peruse  it  with  interest  and  pay  it  with  the 
same. 

A  thousand  comi^hments  to  your  lord.  Tell 
him  to  like  me  more  steadily  as  a  sister, 
than  he  did  as  a  friend ;  and  for  the  present 
both  of  ye,  farewell ! 


LETTER  XXXII. 

FROM   COUNT  ALFRED  DE  VAUDREUIL  TO 
THE   COUNT  ERLOFF,  MOSCOW. 

Were  it  not  for  the  power  of  conveying  my 
letters  to  you  under  the  safeguard  of  our 
diplomatic  seal,  my  dear  Leek,  not  even  your 
solicitations  would  beguile  me  into  the  bore  of 
so  shaping  my  words  as  to  meet  with  decorum 
the  eye  of  your  Imperial  chef  de  police.  But  I 
fancy  I  am  pretty  safe  ;  and  accordingly  comply 
with  your  strangely  urgent  request. 

Now  that  all  is  over,  and  we  have  each  ac- 
cepted our  oyster  shell,  while  the  hard-headed 
and  hard-hearted  diplomat  carries  off  the 
oyster,  you  are  beginning  to  do  me  justice. 
Let  me  do  you  more  than  justice  in  return,  by 
the  superfluous  candour  of  explaining  the 
exact  state  of  my  feelings,  past  and  present. 
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and  as  far  as  I  can  guess,  future,  towards  your 
fairest  of  step-sisters. 

To  begin  with  the  beginning,  I  am  not, 
either  by  nature  or  birthright,  a  marrying 
man.  I  have  too  sincere  a  regard  for  myself, 
to  share  with  another  either  my  limited  for- 
tunes or  boundless  liberty,  when  I  can  enjoy 
it  all  to  myself.  In  Paris,  as  a  cadet  de  fa- 
mille  of  honourable  name  and  tolerable  ap- 
pearance, I  possess  means  of  enjoyment  such 
as  the  gods  might  envy.  But  the  enjoyments 
which  gods  are  said  to  envy,  often  become 
insupportably  monotonous  to  mere  mortals; 
which  is  the  only  excuse  I  can  give  for  having 
attempted  that  absurd  expedition  to  Germany, 
which  ended  in  freezing  my  soul  out  six  bitter 
months  in  your  imperial  ice  house,  by  the  side 
of  the  ambitious  Ida. 

After  visiting  Carlsbad  and  Toplitz  for  the 
diversion  of  my  ennui,  I  was  pleased  with  the 
idea  of  pressing  a  kindred  hand  in  the  desarts 
of  Saxony ;    little  imagining  that  my  presence 
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at  Rehfeld,  at  the  moment  of  my  fair  cousin's 
inauguration  in  her  new  chdteau^  would  bring 
me  acquainted  with  a  prettier,  wittier,  and 
more  piquante  little  person,  than  I  had  left 
behind  in  all  the  angelic  coteries  of  the  arch- 
angelic  Faubourg.  In  your  step-sister,  as  I 
first  beheld  her,  there  was  something  irresistibly 
attractive.  The  almost  celestial  purity  of  her 
complexion  and  girlishness  of  her  air,  inspired 
me  with  visions  more  poetical  than  altogether 
became  my  vocation  as  a  roue,  of  the  ethereal 
origin  of  the  sex. 

How  long  the  illusion  lasted,  I  can  scarcely 
take  upon  me  to  remember ;  just  as  long,  how- 
ever, as  I  believed  the  simplicity  of  her  nature 
to  equal  the  simplicity  of  her  appearance.  On 
the  poor  child,  her  father's  marriage  had  fallen 
like  a  thunder-bolt ;  and  pitying  her  as  a  victim, 
and  disposed  to  convert  pity  into  protection, 
I  was,  I  admit,  a  moment  thrown  oiFmy  guard. 
I  saw  that  I  had  made  a  prodigious  impression 
on  the  youngest  heart  which  had  ever  fallen 
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within  the  range  of  my  attractions  ;  and  was 
not  displeased. 

Heaven  knows  to  what  excess  my  weakness 
might  have  been  carried ;  for  in  pretending  to 
perfect  her  education  and  correct  her  tastes,  at 
your  mother's  express  desire,  I  was  beginning 
to  perfect  my  own.  But  it  suddenly  suggested 
itself  to  me,  or  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  I 
fancy  it  was  suggested  to  me  by  the  Baroness, 
that  this  seemingly  simple  girl,  was  far  more 
ingenious  than  ingenuous  ;  and  that  heart-sick 
of  her  subordinate  position  and  wild  to  visit 
Paris,  which  a  cleverish  old  maid  of  a  governess 
had  rendered  the  Loretto  of  her  adoration,  she 
was  bent  upon  entrapping  me  into  an  offer  of 
my  hand. 

A  Countess  de  Vaudreuil  on  a  third  floor  in 
the  Rue  de  Grenelle,  would  be,  I  admit,  a 
woman  far  more  deserving  envy  than  a  Baro- 
ness von  Rehfeld,  Rehfeld  born,  united  to  a 
Saxon  clodpole.  But  any  Countess  in  whose 
favour  I  might  be  tempted  into  sacrificing  my 


prospects  in  life,  must  be  one  who  renounces 
for  my  sake,  a  German  principality  or  Neapo- 
litan duchy,  not  a  girl  who  accepts  me 
on  so  villainous  an  alternative.  I  hardened 
my  heart,  therefore,  and  had  no  mercy.  I 
probed  the  little  manoeuvrer  to  the  quick,  by 
thenceforward  restricting  my  attentions,  as  in 
kinsmanship  bound,  to  Marguerite ;  (who, 
by  the  way,  regarded  them  far  less  grate- 
fully than  the  homage  of  the  clodpole  afore- 
said, who  used  to  look  idylls  at  her,  and  sigh 
Goetheisms,  from  morning  till  night ;)  while 
Ida,  by  her  mode  of  resenting,  rather  Xh^iW  feel- 
ing my  desertion,  convinced  me  that  your  mo- 
therms  assertions  were  well  grounded  ;  that 
some  hearts  are  born  old,  some  crippled  by 
education;  and  that  the  Lily  of  Rehfeld,  in 
spite  of  her  limpid  eyes  and  alabaster  skin, 
possessed  the  decrepit  soul  of  a  card-playing 
old  dowager. 

How  could  one  persist  in  loving  such  a  girl  ? 
I  determined  to  grow  indifferent,  and  did  not 
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succeed.  I  determined  to  detest  her,  and  suc- 
ceeded better ;  for  it  is  easier  to  pass  from  one 
extreme  to  another,  than  pause  midway.  But 
between  hating  and  loving,  my  feehngs  were  of 
so  strange  and  intermingled  a  nature,  that  I 
could  not  refrain  from  playing  the  Will-o'-the- 
wisp  with  her  when  occasion  offered ;  and  will 
not  deny  that  I  had  all  the  share  of  which  you 
accuse  me,  in  inducing  her  to  become  the  wife 
of  Sergius  Gallitzin. 

I  saw  that  Marguerite  could  never  be  happy 
with  such  a  man.  Her  tender  and  affectionate 
nature  seemed  to  demand  the  solace  of  domes- 
tic life  and  mutual  affection,  incompatible  with 
his  worldly  nature ;  and  when  so  brilliant  and 
auspicious  an  opportunity  for  her  establish- 
ment in  life  presented  itself  in  the  generous 
attachment  of  Elvinston,  it  afforded  me  no 
small  satisfaction  to  behold  her  fortunes  far 
overtower  those  of  her  ambitious  step-sister. 

At  that  moment,  you  made  your  appearance 
at  St.  Petersburg;  stung  almost   to  madness 
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by  the  increasing  perplexities  of  your  situa- 
tion; detesting  your  mother's  marriage,  yet 
having  deprived  yourself,  by  your  own  indis- 
cretions, of  the  right  of  remonstrance.  The 
moment  I  saw  you,  I  determined  to  enlist  your 
good  offices  in  favour  of  my  friend  Elvinston, 
against  the  whining,  fleecy-headed  Werther, 
whom  I  suspected  of  having  insinuated  himself 
at  Rehfeld  into  your  sister's  good  graces.  But 
I  soon  found  my  interference  superfluous. 
Your  unlucky  position,  at  that  moment,  ren- 
dered it  indispensable  that  Marguerite  should 
release  her  dowry  and  sacrifice  her  girlish 
chimeras,  by  becoming  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
richest  subjects  in  Europe,  and  one  of  the  best 
fellows  in  the  world. 

So  far,  so  good  !  I  was  content. — Your  dif- 
ficulties were  removed,  and  so  were  Elvin- 
ston's.  But  I  had  not  yet  forgiven  Ida;  who 
was  assuming  towards  me  at  St.  Petersburg,  a 
beauty's  privilege  of  impertinence.  Satisfied 
that  Gallitzin,  who  is  so  cunning  a  calculator, 


and  had  aspired  to  your  sister's  hand  chiefly  as 
the  daughter  of  a  deceased  favourite  of  the  late 
Emperor  and  living  favourite  of  the  present 
Empress,  would  discern  nothing  to  forward  his 
interests  in  the  alliance  of  a  Mademoiselle  von 
Rehfeld,  I  lost  no  opportunity  to  dazzle  her 
eyes  with  pictures  of  the  brilliant  position 
Marguerite  would  have  enjoyed  as  his  wife.  I 
spoke  of  Paris  as  even  old  Therese  had 
never  spoken ;  I  described  the  Faubourg  so- 
ciety as  she  was  unable  to  describe  it ;  and  by 
degrees,  raised  such  a  ferment  of  vanity  in  her 
brain,  as  effaced  all  stronger  sentiments,  like 
the  sea-foam  frothing  over  some  mighty  wreck. 

I  admit,  my  dear  Alexis,  (in  the  confederacy 
of  sexhood  forgive  the  confession  !)  that  I  was 
enchanted  to  find  that  hard  head  softened  by 
mortification,  as  well  as  that  soft  heart  hard- 
ened by  worldliness ;  for  a  girl  of  eighteen  who 
dares  to  be  ambitious,  deserves,  in  my  opinion, 
the  condemnation  of  the  fallen  angels. 

Judge,  therefore,  of  my  vexation,  when  at 
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that  moment,  the  sudden  notice  of  the 
Emperor,  imparted  new  Hfe  and  bloom 
to  the  broken  stalk  of  the  Lily  of  Reh- 
feld !  It  was  rumoured,  by  the  spiteful 
tongue,  I  suspect,  of  Princess  W.,  that  the 
whole  was  a  master-stroke  of  your  mother's 
pohcy ;  and  that,  discerning  your  wild  passion 
for  her  step-daughter,  and  intent  upon  banish- 
ing her  from  Russia,  she  contrived  to  draw 
such  attention  to  the  very  singular  nature  of 
her  talents  and  accomplishments,  as,  in  the 
sequel,  convinced  both  the  Emperor  and  his 
favourite  that  a  more  auspicious  ambassadress 
could  not  be  selected. 

Others  affirm  that  the  discovery  was  made 
by  the  Prince;  that  his  choice  of  a  bride  of 
eighteen,  fairer  than  Hebe,  was  a  mere  cold- 
blooded act  of  calculation ;  and  that  the  ac- 
quaintance of  Nicholas  with  Mademoiselle  von 
Rehfeld  arose  solely  from  his  desire  of  person- 
ally estimating  her  qualifications  to    become 

VOL.    II.  O 
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the  wife  of  a  man  whom  he  regards  as  one  of 
his  most  efficient  servants.  Be  it  as  it  may,  the 
result  was  the  singular  realization  of  Ida's 
utmost  pretensions, — my  own  discomfiture  as  a 
strategist — and  your  despair  as  a  lover. — 1  was 
taken  in  my  own  toils,  as  you  in  hers. 

You  are,  therefore,  so  far  right  in  asserting 
me  to  be  the  origin  of  what  you  term  this  hate- 
ful marriage,  that  I  was  the  means  of  inspir- 
ing Princess  Gallitzin  with  a  passion  for 
Paris,  which  has  brought  her  where  she  is, 
chez  nous,  et  chez  elle.  But  you  do  me  too 
much  honour — or  c^i^honour — in  the  far- 
sighted  designs  you  impute  to  me.  As  one 
of  the  family,  I  dare  avow  to  you  without 
shame  that,  throughout  the  aiFair,  I  have  been 
far  more  the  duped  than  the  duper. 

For  your  own  feelings  I  can  make  due  allow- 
ance. Through  life,  you  have  had  much  to 
harass — much  to  irritate.  The  ruin  of  an 
honourable  father — his  despair — his  death,  pro- 
duced by  the  extravagance  and  levity  of  his 
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wife,  form,  I  admit,  a  sufficient  plea  for  the 
lapse  of  filial  respect  which  characterizes  your 
last  letter.  Had  you  ever  possessed  a  happy 
home,  you  say ;  had  you,  on  attaining  to  ma- 
turity, found  a  parent  on  whom  to  lean  for 
counsel,  you  should  never  have  fallen  into  the 
excesses  which,  I  fear,  may  yet  produce  a  per- 
nicious influence  on  your  career ;  should  some 
of  the  innumerable  spies  with  which  your  de- 
lectable court  abounds,  convey  to  the  ear  of  the 
Emperor  the  secret  cause  of  your  sister's  mar- 
riage. 

To  do  him  justice,  the  afi'ection  of  Nicholas 
for  the  memory  of  his  brother,  and  the  memory 
of  those  who  loved  and  served  his  brother,  is 
more  likely  to  render  him  a  stern  than  a  par- 
tial judge  in  such  a  cause. 

Not  to  dwell,  however,  upon  evils  you  have 
bitterly  regretted  and  follies  you  bitterly 
repent,  I  can  only  too  well  understand  the 
conflict  in  your  mind,  when,  on  your   arrival 

o  2 
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here,  full  of  indignation  against  your  mother, 
full  of  hatred  against  the  Rehfelds,  prepared  to 
oppose  every  concession  offered  you,  resent 
every  counsel,  and  insult  every  member  of  the 
family,  you  discovered  by  the  very  hearth-side 
to  which  you  brought  your  rage  and  indigna- 
tion, a  being  so  exquisitely  gifted  as  the  lovely 
Lily.  From  all  she  appeared  to  me  at  Schloss 
Rehfeld,  I  can  estimate  all  she  may  have 
seemed  to  you  at  St.  Petersburg, 

I  am  satisfied  that  your  mother,  with  her 
usual  doubleness  of  dealing,  entreated,  on 
perceiving  the  irritation  of  your  mind,  the  aid 
of  her  step-daughter  in  conciliating  her  rebel- 
lious son.  Ida  loves  to  be  enlisted  in  a  cause 
— loves  to  be  made  a  party  to  a  stratagem ; 
and  you  must  excuse  me  if  I  attribute  many  of 
the  attractions  on  which  your  letter  so  forcibly 
enlarges,  to  the  assiduity  with  which  the  cold- 
hearted  beauty  fulfilled  the  letter  of  her  instruc- 
tions; and  like   some  virgin  in  a  magic  tale, 


conquered  by  the  force  of  her  charms,  the  fe- 
rocity of  a  savage  assailant. 

All  I  can  now  say  in  the  way  of  exhortation, 
is,  "  resume  your  affections  as  hastily  as  they 
were  lavished."  I  am  convinced  that  Princess 
Gallitzin  has  not  bestowed  a  thought  upon  you 
since  she  quitted  St.  Petersburg.  Such  an 
assertion  may  excite  your  indignation  ;  but  ho- 
nesty is  not  only  the  best  policy,  but  in  this 
instance  the  truest  friendship. 

All  her  care  is  to  maintain  her  consequence 
here,  and  the  influence  of  the  Prince  with  the 
government  at  home.  To  fulfil,  or  if  possible 
forestal  their  letters  of  instruction  from  St.  Pe- 
tersburg, is  the  study  of  her  life ;  and  were  you 
to  see  the  address  with  which  this  syren  of 
eighteen — this  dove  with  the  guile  of  the  ser- 
pent— has  managed  to  conciliate  the  persons 
acceptable  to  the  present  policy  of  the  Russian 
cabinet,  you  would  admit  that  the  admiration 
conceded  by  the  diplomatic  world  to  Talleyrand 


at  eighty,  ought  in  her  instance  to  be  increased 
a  thousand  fold. 

I  use  the  word  "  admiration/'  here  in  the 
sense  of  ^^  wonder :"  having  Uttle  affection  for 
feminine  pohcy.  Let  the  lovely  creatures  con- 
quer, perforce  of  the  brightness  of  their  eyes, 
and  coral  of  their  lips.  Any  excess  of  brains 
in  the  charming  head  of  a  pretty  woman  is, 
after  all,  miserably  de  trop  ! 

Let  me  hear  of  your  speedy  recovery, 
therefore,  as  you  value  my  cousinly  good 
opinion. 


THE    AMBASSADOR  S    WIFE.  29: 


LETTER  XXXIII. 

FROM    VISCOUNTESS  ELVINSTON  AT  WOOLS- 
THORPE   PARK,  TO    PRINCESS    GALLITZIN  IN 
PARIS. 

I  should  be  afraid,  dearest  Ida,  of  incurring 
the  charge  of  egotism,  did  you  not  persist  in 
expressing  your  desire  that  I  should  acquaint 
you  with  all  I  see,  hear,  and  perhaps  misunder- 
stand of  my  new  country;  for  I  have  little 
doubt  that  your  clear  intellect  will  form  truer 
deductions  than  my  own,  from  the  bare  facts 
I  record  for  your  amusement. 

I  told  you  of  our  safe  arrival  here.  The 
gratifying  manner  of  our  reception,  I  should 
hesitate  to  describe,  but  that  it  conveys  a 
mere  tribute  of  affection  to  the  person  of  my 
husband,  and   deference  to  his  family.      On 
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reaching  the  confines  of  the  Elvinston  estates, 
in  Yorkshire,  we  were  met  by  an  assemblage 
of  his  chief  tenants  on  horse-back,  wearing 
wedding  favours,  who  escorted  us  homewards 
as  a  guard  of  honour. 

In  many  of  the  villages  through  which  we 
passed,  rustic  arches  of  triumph  had  been 
erected,  ornamented  with  evergreens  and 
flowers  by  the  hands  of  the  people;  and  I 
must  admit  that  the  finest  architectural  monu- 
ments of  Paris  or  St.  Petersburg,  never  af- 
forded me  half  the  gratification  I  derived  from 
these  rude  attempts  at  design,  with  their  mis- 
pelt  inscriptions,  and  equivocal  perpendicular. 
The  really  splendid  one  constructed  at  the 
entrance  of  the  Park,  by  the  zeal  I  conclude  of 
Lord  Elvinston' s  steward,  which  was  decorated 
with  rich  white  banners  inscribed  with  my 
name,  and  bridal  festoons  of  rare  white  exotics, 
pleased  me  far  less  than  the  rougher  attempts 
of  the  peasantry. 
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I  have  seen  these  sort  of  public  demonstra- 
tions in  Paris,  where  they  are  said  to  be 
organized  by  the  intervention  of  the  poUce  ; 
and  in  St.  Petersburg,  where  loyalty  is  incul- 
cated with  so  iron  a  hand,  that  you  have  to 
choose  between  devotion  to  the  Emperor — 
and  Siberia  !  But  in  this  land  of  freedom, 
where  all  sentiments,  public  or  private,  are 
spontaneous,  it  is  delightful  to  be  able  to  rely 
on  the  sincerity  of  similar  tokens  of  affec- 
tion. 

Lord  Elvinston  is,  I  am  satisfied,  an  ex- 
cellent landlord.  He  tells  me,  with  a  smile, 
that  he  is  simply  the  descendant  of  those 
who  have  been  good  landlords  in  their  time ; 
and  that  his  guardian.  Sir  Thomas  Meredyth  is 
just  now  better  entitled  than  himself  to  the 
huzzas  of  his  tenants.  For  my  part,  I  see  no 
use  in  too  curiously  analyzing  the  origin  of 
people's  affection.  In  this  world  it  is  so  prim- 
ary a  happiness  to  be  loved,  that  I   am  con- 

o  3 
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tent  to  accept  the  sentiment  without  examining 
its  genealogy. 

Dearest  Ida  ! — If  you  could  only  behold  the 
landscape  lying  beneath  my  windows  !  But 
you  will  see  it.  The  Prince  will  not  refuse  us 
the  happiness  of  a  visits  when  the  length  of  his 
sojourn  at  Paris  entitles  him  to  leave  of  ab- 
sence. Meanwhile,  let  me  attempt  to  describe 
it,  by  way  of  temptation. 

You  may  remember  how  genuine  was  my 
admiration  of  the  fine  environs  of  Schloss 
Rehfeld.  The  English  landscapes,  more  con- 
tracted, possess  all  the  verdant  beauty  I  have 
seen  even  you  admire  in  the  landscapes  of 
Hobbima;  and  though  your  forests  are,  I 
still  admit,  magnificent  in  extent,  to  behold 
fine  timber-trees  you  must  visit  our  English 
parks.  Many  of  the  oaks  in  our  own,  are  of 
three  hundred  years'  well  attested  antiquity, 
and  consequently  in  their  pride ; — nor  can  you 
imagine  any  thing  richer  than  the  masses  of 
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noble  trees  with  deer  herding  around  them, 
which  overshadow  the  valleys  and  crown  the 
acclivities  of  Woolsthorpe — a  spot  singularly- 
favoured  and  diversified  by  the  hand  of  na- 
ture. 

A  sparkling  river,  the  Greta,  runs  through 
the  grounds  ;  concealed  from  sight  in  parts  by 
rocky  banks,  which  impart  double  grace  to  the 
ornate  richness  of  the  surrounding  scenery. 
The  greensward  of  the  park  which,  till  the 
time  of  Henry  VIII.  was  attached  to  a 
noble  monastery,  the  ruins  of  which  constitute 
one  of  the  chief  ornaments  of  the  landscape, 
had  then  been  several  hundred  years  enclosed, 
and  is  fine  as  velvet.  Altogether,  I  had  scarcely 
imagined  that  nature  could  wear,  in  any  time 
or  place,  so  holiday  a  suit.  When  I  reflect 
upon  the  rugged  environs  of  Paris,  the  formal 
roads,  the  brushwood  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne, 
and  the  frightful  and  unclothed  country  through 
which  we  reached  it,  from  Germany,  (most  sadly 
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controverting  the  name  of  la  belle  France,) — 
when  I  think  of  the  rudeness,  imposing  as  it 
was,  of  your  simple  Saxony,  it  appears  to  me 
that  the  choice  bit  of  landscape  I  am  now  con- 
templating must  resemble  the  garden  planted 
by  God  himself,  when  earth  was  all  innocence 
and  peace ! 

For  it  is  not  alone  the  vast  sweep  of  the  park, 
with  its  groves  of  elm  and  beech,  and  ferny 
dells  dotted  with  ancient  thorns  to  which  the 
deer  love  to  resort  at  this  balmy  season,  which 
constitute  the  resemblance.  Nearer  home, 
close  to  the  house,  there  is  a  flower  garden  rich 
beyond  all  that  even  my  wildest  imagination 
had  conjectured  of  floral  beauty.  Every  plant 
I  ever  saw  cultivated  elsewhere  as  strange  and 
rare,  here  abounds  ;  for  the  English  spare 
neither  cost  nor  pains  in  gathering  from  the 
furthest  countries  of  the  world  the  treasures 
of  their  vegetation. 

Well  do  I  remember  your  disappointment, 


on  visiting  the  winter  garden  of  St.  Petersburg  1 
All  you  had  heard  of  the  colossal  dimensions 
of  that  unique  conservatory,  was  exceeded  by 
the  truth.  Yet  we  were  forced  to  agree  that 
the  growth  of  the  plants  did  little  honour  to 
so  grand  a  locality ;  while  as  to  the  tropical 
birds  so  often  described  as  domesticated  among 
the  branches  of  their  appropriate  trees,  the 
the  poorest  aviary  of  Paris  has  a  better  claim 
to  admiration  ;  a  few  sickly  parrots,  lories,  and 
bengalees,  affording  little  embellishment  to 
the  spot. 

The  conservatories  surrounding  two  sides  of 
the  mansion  (here  so  that  the  windows  of  the 
drawing  room  and  breakfast  room  open  into 
them  as  to  a  garden,)  though  of  less  magnificent 
dimensions,  afford  a  far  more  enchanting  spec- 
tacle ;  being  carefully  filled  and  refilled  from  the 
larger  conservatories  of  a  distant  garden.  Not 
a  plant  ever  meets  my  eye,  but  in  its  fullest 
effulgence  of  bloom ; — and  such    plants — such 


flowers  ! — One  might  fancy  them  the  creation 
of  a  fairy  tale  1 

The  house  is  of  what  is  called  here  Eliza- 
bethan architecture,  semi-gothic  and  of  great 
dignity.  Elvinston  informs  me  that  the  purists 
in  taste  of  his  county,  found  great  fault  with 
the  erection  of  the  conservatories,  by  his  father, 
as  deteriorative  to  the  symmetry  of  the  man- 
sion. But  the  late  Lord  Elvinston  made  the 
sacrifice  to  the  passion  for  flowers  of  his  wife  ; 
asserting  the  right  of  the  proprietor  of  a  house 
to  study  his  own  pleasure  as  an  inha- 
bitant, rather  than  that  of  casual  spectators. 
And  thanks  be  unto  him  for  the  conces- 
sion !  for  never  do  I  come  down  to  breakfast 
to  enjoy  a  garden  vista  defying  all  changes 
of  weather  or  temperature,  without  emo- 
tions of  gratitude.  It  is  so  delightful  to 
have  our  dearest  enjoyments  thus  brought 
home  to  us  ! 

The  apartments  are  adorned  with  exquisite 
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pictures.     A  Claude,  a  Titian,  a  Ruysdael,   a 
Giorgione,  a  Carlo  Dolce,  a  Dominichino,  each 
a  chef-d'(BUvre,  decorate  the  room  in  which  I 
am  writing.      Where  is    the  mansion    of  the 
Faubourg  St.  Germain  or  the  French  chateau 
you  will  find  thus  richly  adorned  ?     Where  can 
you  point   me    out   a  noble   private    library, 
such  as  the  one  eighty  feet  in    length,   which 
I  now    behold     in    perspective,    cool,   quiet, 
inviting    to     study ;    a    few    bronzes,    a   pair 
of  magnificent  globes,  and  the  stately  jaspSr 
vases   despatched  hither  from  St.  Petersburg 
by    my    husband,    alone     diverting  the    eye 
from  its  long  and   galleried  ranges   of  sober 
book  cases,  and  the  solid  central  tables  cover- 
ed with    portfolios  of  engravings   or    writing 
materials.       When    I    remember     the     half- 
furnished   and     barrack-like  libraries    of    the 
few  great   houses   I    had    an    opportunity   of 
visiting  in  Russia,  I  am  forced  to  admit  that 
we   have    but  roughly  imitated    the    English 
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model  which,  in  this  respect,  we  pretend  to 
excel. 

The  dining  room  is  vast  and  solemn,  as 
befits  a  dining  room ;  which  ought  to  borrow 
its  brilliancy  from  the  table,  as  a  theatre  from 
the  stage.  It  is  hung  with  hunting  pieces  by 
Snyders  and  Hondekoeter;  with  portraits  of 
the  late  Lord  and  Lady  Elvinston  and  their 
son,  by  Lawrence,  at  the  head  of  the  room, 
the  complete  series  of  family  portraits  being 
at  the  seat  in  Scotland,  the  cradle  of  this 
ancient  line.  The  panelling  of  the  dining 
room  is  of  oak,  richly  carved ;  more  especi- 
ally that  of  the  recesses  appropriated  on 
festive  occasions  to  the  display  of  hunting 
cups  and  gilt  plate. 

When  I  first  entered  this  chamber,  I  thought 
it  dull  and  dispiriting ;  and  missed  the  marble 
and  scagliola,  which  appropriately  adorn  the 
banqueting  halls  of  my  own  country.  But  a 
moment's  reflection  and  Elvinston's  represen- 
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tations,  convinced  me  that  a  warmer  style  of 
decoration  is  fitter  for  this  climate;  which 
neither  requires  the  stove  warmth  indispens- 
able in  Russia,  nor  demands  much  considera- 
tion for  the  warm  months  which,  alas  !  for  the 
credit  of  English  taste,  are  chiefly  spent  in  the 
metropolis.  Its  dulness,  moreover,  though 
doubtless  dispelled  by  the  hghting  up  of  the 
gilt  chandeliers  which  overhang  the  table, 
concerns  me  little ;  for  we  have  a  snug  suite 
of  rooms  for  domestic  use,  the  dining  room  of. 
which  overlooks  a  beautiful  flower  garden,  and 
is  freshened  at  will  by  a  marble  fountain  front- 
ing the  windows. 

The  chief  distinction  of  Woolsthorpe, 
in  my  foreign  eyes,  consists  in  the  mul- 
titude and  elegance  of  its  bedchambers.  Our 
summer  chateaux  are,  by  comparison,  sadly 
naked  and  meagre. 

You  can  imagine  nothing  indeed  more  ele- 
gant and  commodious  than  these  little  suites. 


the  chief  of  which  would  constitute  in  Paris 
"  un  appartement  richement  decor e  et  orm  de 
glaces.'' 

Such,  dearest  Ida,  is  the  home  you  have 
insisted  on  my  describing;  the  almost  regal 
home — for  I  can  call  to  mind  nothing  but  St. 
Cloud  to  which  it  bears  any  resemblance ;  and 
even  then,  it  is  St.  Cloud  united  with  Neuilly, 
and  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  park  of  Ver- 
sailles, on  the  verge  of  the  wild  scenery  of 
Fontainebleau. 

Is  not  this  really  a  paradise  ?  And  yet,  how 
feebly  does  even  that  word  convey  an  impres- 
sion of  its  beauty  of  scenery,  its  luxurious 
domestic  arrangements,  its  appropriateness  to 
the  comfort  of  inmates  of  all  classes,  the  exi- 
gencies of  the  chmate  and  the  habits  of  the 
country ! 

At  present,  however,  the  said  climate  wears 
so  smiling  an  aspect,  that  I  have  no  longer 
faith  in  the  assertions,  or  as  my  husband  calls 
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them  fables,  of  my  cousin  Alfred^  that  its  rigOv 
rous  winter  would  be  all  the  better  borne  for  our 
double  casements  of  St.  Petersburg,  or  the  sub- 
stitution of  your  German  stoves  for  our  vast 
chimney-pieces. 

I  never  enjoyed  mere  luxury  of  weather, 
indeed,  till  I  experienced  summer  warmth  in 
combination  with  the  variable  skies  of  England ; 
in  which  the  overclouded  sun  seems  to  possess 
a  natural  screen,  enabling  one  to  enjoy  its 
beams  at  leisure. 

An  evening  stroll  in  the  flower-gardens  or 
extensive  shrubberies  of  Woolsthorpe,  in  one 
of  which  is  a  transparent  lake,  the  dotting 
islands  of  which,  at  this  season  of  the  year 
brightened  with  blooming  American  shrubs,  re- 
flect themselves  in  the  still  water — would  fairly 
reconcile  you  to  the  climate  of  England.  At  this 
moment,  I  can  imagine  you  returning  from  an 
airing  in  the  Bois,  your  dress  covered  with 
dust — your  eyes  smarting  from  the  glare    of 
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those  chalky  fields,  whose  sickly  herbage  and 
pale  foliage  bear  evidence  of  the  plastery  soil 
below — the  sky  all  glare — the  landscape  all 
exhaustion ;  while  human  nature  shrinks  from 
the  influence  of  such  scorching  summer 
heat! 

Here,  on  the  contrary,  all  is  freshness  and  re- 
pose. Every  sense  finds  unmingled  enjoyment. 
But  you  will  call  me  an  enthusiast,  dearest  Ida. 
a  charge  which.  Heaven  knows,  you  never 
made  against  me  before  ! 

Two  words  more  ; — the  villages — the  rustic 
population  !  You  can  figure  to  yourself  no- 
thing more  pastoral  than  the  hamlets  niched 
into  wooded  dells  among  the  corn-fields ;  each 
freshened  by  a  brawling  brook,  and  revealed  in 
the  distance  by  a  simple  spire  ;  the  humble 
houses  of  which,  I  admit,  would  make  a  better 
study  for  the  philanthropist  than  the  artist; 
for  comfort  and  decency  are  rarely  pic- 
turesque. 


I  cannot  endure  fanciful  villages,  such  as  one 
sees  in  the  seigneurial  village  of  St.  Peters- 
burg, or  at  the  royal  Petit  Trianon,  with  which 
you  are  by  this  time  familiar.  A  village 
ought  to  look  as  if  made  to  labour  in — pray  in, 
love  in — live  in — die  in — humbly,  but  honestly; 
whereas  your  picturesque  Swiss  chalets  and 
Kiosks,  when  introduced  into  foreign  countries, 
are  to  me  a  mockery  of  poverty  ! 

You  will,  perhaps,  be  angry,  dear  sister, 
that  I  should  have  enlarged  so  mercilessly  upon^ 
my  new  belongings,  (which,  believe  me,  I 
admire  not  an  atom  the  more  that  I  have  even 
a  share  in  the  possession,)  as  to  leave  myself 
no  room  for  replying  to  your  questions  con- 
cerning the  state  of  parties  in  England.  You 
well  know  how  little  I  understand,  or  have  ever 
concerned  myself,  about  such  things.  Even 
Elvinston  is  accused  by  his  family  of  being 
still  shamefully  deficient  in  political  zeal 
or  knowledge.     It  is  fit,    however,   he  owns, 


310 

that  he  should  redeem  his  lost  time.  Next 
year  he  will  take  his  seat  in  parliament  j 
and  then,  I  promise  to  devote  myself  to 
such  studies  as  may  enable  me  to  answer  your 
questions. 

Even  as  regards  the  popularity  of  the 
Russian  minister  here,  I  am  unable  to  reply. 
As  a  Russian  born,  I  should  scarcely  like 
to  ask  a  question  of  either  of  my  sisters-in- 
law,  which  they  might  hesitate  to  answer,  if 
the  reply  were  likely  to  be  unsatisfactory.  I 
have  heard  Elvinston  assert  that  Prince 
Lieven — but  it  is  needless  to  repeat  obser- 
vations of  which  you  were  an  ear-witness  as 
well  as  myself. 

We  are  to  remain  in  this  fair  and  prosperous 
spot  till  the  beginning  of  August ;  when  we 
repair  to  Elvinston  Castle  for  the  opening  of 
the  chase,  which  is  there  called  Moor-shooting, 
to  distinguish  it  from  the  tamer  sports  of  the 
South. 
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Before  that  time,  however,  dearest  sister, 
pray  write  to  me  3  and  continue  to  give  me 
the  same  flattering  accounts  of  your  health 
and  happiness  which  have  completed  my 
happiness  in  my  new  country. 
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